8 a 492. Pr 33. © 77 
o 0 E M 8 


Several 1 ; 


— . —:(—•—⅛ 1I —— 


| | Dedicated to the Reverend 
Dr. DE LAUNE, 


Preſident of St. JOHN's College 1 
| in OXFY RD. 


— 
Ti N. AMHYRST: ſometime of the 
Due CoLLEGE. 


* 9 "I hdd Ati AM: AM | 


— 


= Jacta eſt Alea. 


Tie Tame EDITION, in Which is ins. 
ſerted, The TESr of Love. 


* 
- 


— an — 


— 


— — 


LO NDO N. 


Printed for R. FRANCKL IN, under Oe 
Coffee Houſe, in Ruſſel Street Covent. 


Garden. Mpccxxiv. - 
(Price One Shilling) _ 


— —— 
—— — ͥũꝗ — — —. 


— — ů—õ - ˙,..ꝗ⏑ z'! 


— — 


— —-—B 
—— 4 


| 


mea” — 


”—_—_—— rr — 2 P P — 


— Y 
* * | 
: 
ff * - 
* — * 
* "'% 


+ : 
. * 
* — —_— „ 2 
T £ » 
„ v © 1 Fg * 
* * 
„ 
14 0 
. 


JIN 


NaN” 


X $ 

* 

Py 

( by 
17 2 
2 

\'s 

Me bo 
' . 
8 2 
_ a — 


N 1 


Ni A IE COONS TON — Non Ne ICT 7 


— — - AA AA GA GE GE the ei” 2 


To the Rv rA 22 


Dx. DELAUNE, 
PRESIDENT 


. . * 
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St. hoax 8 College in Oxvoxy. 


zz] Shall not, in this Addreſs 
to you, act inconſiſtently- 
with my. profeſſed mean o- 
„painion of our modern De- 

dicators and Dedicatior s, 
ſimnce I deſign to avoid in 
my ſelf whatever gives me oftence in them; 
lexpe& no — and therefore I hope 
a 8 vou 


0 b) 
you will be ſo good as to expect no Com- 
og — — ot 

What ar holy ao wal'd upon me 10 clap 
pour venerable wo theſe Miſdel- 
lancous Band of my Kevin, was this; 
-T have had for nine or ten mami many 
things to fay unto von; and I was 

willmg to let the — what they 
Mere, s as well as your ſelf. 

Lo! therefore, at your feet, Reverend 
Sir, I throw the following Collection of my 
poetical Lucubrations, which were written 
(moſt of em) within your learned Walls, 

and under your moſt auſpicious Govern- 
ment: you will. find it compos d of Poems, 
ſacred and profane, original, | paraphraſe. 
imitated, and tranſlat Tales, Epigrams, 


#piltles, Love-verſes, Elegies upon de- 
parted Friends, -and Satires upon living 


Enemies; it begins with the Creation of 


the World, and ends with the diſcovery of 
that ingenious utenſil, a Bottle-ſcrue, 

I humbly make it my requeſt that I 
may be read with the ſame candour that 
my cotemporary Authors at OxrorD 

— been; and that my rhimes may be 

qually admir'd with others that are e- 
—— — and I do Particularly for- 
bid your Profeſſor in this Faculty to cri- 
ticize on my Works, before he has done 


he ſame juſtice to his own. Bur 


* 


ee. 68 


(v) 

But becauſe I know that he cannot for- 
bear carping and cavilling; I defign to 
be even with him, and propoſe to eſtabliſh 
a very bulky Reputation/ upon the ruins 
of his: For this purpofe I ſhalt ſhortly 
put to the Prefs fome incomparable Per- 
formances, which I have by me, of that 
orthodox Poet; particularly an excellent 
new Garland, intitled, The. Hanover Turnip; 
a copy of Verſes upon the Chevaliers's 
Picture; and another upon the death of 
the young Priure; in which he proves the 
exit of that Miggiſb young Rogue to be 
the greateſt Bleſſing the Nation ever re- 
ceived; but he will be eaſily forgiven this 
little Peccadillo by :hofe Perſons who ought 
to refent- it, having lately experienced 
their good nature in a much greater in- 
ſtance. How happy are fome Men, whoſe 
Enemies prove their Friends] and how 
unhappy are others, whoſe Friends prove. 
their Enemies ! - | 
If any perſon in the Univerſity has 
any. Pieces by him, that compliment the 
Church, or vilify the' Revolution, let him 
direct em to me in my Garret at MF. 
Fx ANCRIIN's (not Carl's, as fome perfons 
have ſuppos d) in Fleeiſtreet, and they 
ſhall be faithfully inſerted. | 
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(vi) 
Io return to my Labours. You will 
find ſome of em that make a little free 
with your ſacred Order; but as every 
candid reader will ſuppoſe that I aim at 
bad Clergymen only, I am ſure they can- 
not give you the leaſt uneafineſs. 
This is all I fhall ſay of the following 
Collection; I will therefore now throw 
aſide the Poet, and ſpeak to you in the 
character of an unhappy young fellow, 
who has, by his erroneous Principles, 
fallen under your heavy Diſpleaſure, and 
has been expell'd from your Afettions, as 


well as your College. | 


* 
. 
” 


| 
( 

Don't think, dear Sir, that I am go- 

ing to charge You with any injuſtice, or e 

ven unkindneſs to me: no; on the contra- || | 

Ty, I have receiv d abundance of favours l 

from your hands, and J am reſolv'd to | 1 
acknowledge them. * 

In the firſt place; if ten thouſand kind 
promiſes to ſerve me to the utmoſt of 
your power; if repeated declarations of 
your Concern for my Welfare and Pro- 
ſperity, are any Obligations, how infi- 
nitely am I oblig d to you? I don't in- 
deed ſay that you ever perform'd any of 
theſe numerous Promiſes, or that in any | # 

one inſtance you ever ſhew d that Con- 
cern you profeſs d for me; but I dare 4 / 

x not d 
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not blame you for that; it would be 
wotinding the whole body of great Men 
at once thro* your ſides. Jp 

Secondly ; It was under yout! wife Ad- 
miniſtration, that I firſt arriv'd at any 
Knoryledpge in the world: I came to your 
College a raw, ignorant ſchool-boy, and 
fhly thought” Mankind in earneſt in 
what they profeſſed; I took Liberty for 

a real Bleſſing, and Religion for the real 
Worſhip of God; Toften remember ho 
ſcrupulous I was in the moſt common con- 
cerns of Life; with what awful dread I 
took an Oath, and with what ' tremen- 
dous veneration I receiv'd the Sacrament: 
but. how much I am improved for the 
_ ſince, let my worzft Enemies bear wit- 
neſs. 

I raſhly judg'd of Religion by the 
Works it produc d, and of its Profeſſors by 
the ſanity or levity of their Behaviour; 
but I am now convine'd of a great Truth; 
namely, that Faith and a good Life are 
utterly independent of eactr other, and 
that a Tree may bring forth had Fruit, 
without fear of being heus down and caſt 
into the Fire. | 

It is likewiſe, under your excellent 
Adminiſtration, that I made my ſelf 
Maſter of a Pipe of Tobacco, a Bottle, 

a 3 and 
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and a Syllogiſm: Igot acquainted with a- 
undance of cralbed Names and metaphy- 
cal Gentlemen, who formerly gave me 
terrible apprehenſions; but after a little 


converſation with them I found. them to 
be very civil, harmleſs Fellows, and, ſo 


far from having any bad meaning, that 
ey had really zo meaning at all: indeed 
they have been made the tools of very 
wicked Men, and for very wicked. pur- 
ſes; but ſo have many zon-meaujng 
Þlockheads as well as they. 93 
To you, Sir, and to the learned. old 


Woman, my Mather, I am alſo indebted 
for the title and privileges of a Gentle- 


man: when I came to the Univerſity, I 


x 


hought myſelf a vile Plebeian; but Iam told 
that a liberal Education intitles me to a 
liberal Character, and accordingly I.have 
now elapt on a Sword, a Tye-Wig, and a 
laced Hat, and keep company with the 
beſt Gentlemen in the County In- 


deed I am wy ſelf, by Birth, a ſort of 
0 


a Gentleman, for my Father was a Coun- 

try Graz ier, and my Grand- father, a. 

Country Parſon, which is (you will ſay) 

no mean Extraction; but vix ea noſtra voco, 

and methinks I would. ſer up, on a ſtock 

nn 
Nor ought I to forget the good rich 

h an 


ix) | 
and many kind warnings you were plea: 
ſed to give me: You fairly told me before» 
hand, that, I did not take the-right way 
to a Fellowſhip. in Your College; that, 
if expected any friends there, Imuſt not 
follow; my n wild opinions, nor my 
own hair-brain'd judgment: You, told 
me that I;had the character of a turbulent, 
ob/tinate, malicious, ill natur d Fellow; and 
(what is ſtill worſe than all, ſaid you) 
that I was inclin'd to Infidelity : upon 
which Iſaid within my ſelf, behold how good 
aud how, joyful a thing it is for Brethren 10 
duell together. in Unity, 2 
Happy had it been fer me, if I: had 
followed your advice ! but inſtead of that, 
like a fool, I got a cock-horſe upon Rea 
ſon, and gallop'd away in romantick 
ſearch of a fair Lady, called Truth; whom 
after many tedious, journies, - and obſti- 
nate encounters. by the way, I found at 
laſt in a large, Caſtle, guarded by a nu- 
merous Regiment of black Giants, who 
told me that ſhe was their Priſoner, and 
that it was in vain for me to attempt her 
zeſcue. They told me farther, that they 
and their predeceſſors had kept her there 
for above .a thouſand Tears, and had levied. 
_ Mankind immenſe ſums of Money 
for maintaining them in religious igno- 

rance 
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| rance ; which they conſtantly paid with 


great thnalgulneſt and humiliry. 
FTheſe and feveral other ſuch- like fix 


yours: have TI receiv'd from Na and m 

academical Step- mother: there are alk 

ſeveral other things which Fleſly and 
Blood aflurett me were very bad uſage; 
bur I comforted! my felf under them 
with the thought of Aber a merry Friend 
of mine fays, that it is for the good of our 
Souls, that yon uſe our Bodies ry ill : Lam 
glad thar the Pürſons in this one inſtance 
come ſo near the Almighty; whom they 
are hir'd to imitate; and chaſten whom 


\ they Ioue; fate" they muſt love me dearly 


well! I rejoice i their kind ſeverities; 
for let them but ſuffer me to make the 
beſt of the mext world, I care not how 


Wilerable they mako me in his. 


Lou will —— me, good Sir, if I 
think it neceſſury for your Honbur to 
mention the heibeus Crimes for 
which I was brouglit to ſhame: Wore 
were indeed publickly alledged againſt 
me at that time, becauſe it might as well 
be done afterwards; ſure old E neliſhmen 
can never forget, that there is Aer a 
thing in the world as hanging a Man 
firſt, and trying him aer wirdb- ſo 


far'd it witch me; my Proſecutors firſt 


proved 


„ td was 
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(WM) 
proved me, by an undeniable Argu- 
ment, to be no Fellow of St. Jon's 
College,” and then to > be—<the Lord 
knows what. FT 

My Indictment, may be collected _ 
of the faithful Annals ef common Fame 
which run thus. 

Advices from Ox rok p ſay, that on the 
29th of June, 1719, oe NICROLAS 
AwunursT ef St. Joan's College was ex- 
pell d for the following Reaſons : 


/" Imprimis, For loving foreign Furnips 


and Presbyterian Biſhops. 

hem, For believing that Steeples and 
Organs are not abſolute y e to 
ſalvation. 


hem, For Ingratitude to his Benefa- 


Ger, chat ſpotleſs Martyr, Se. WILLIAM 


Lavp. 


hem, For Preaching without Orders, 
and Praying without a Commiſſion, 


Item, For lampooning * e — 

Pettjcoatcraft. { | 
$ , 4 +42 _ 
Qian bene comveniunt & is una feds 
hem, For not lampooning the Govern- 
nent and the Revolution 

Item, For prying into 5 e,, 

tem, To prevent the 1a My 


( it") 
My natural Modeſty will not permit 
me, like other Apo logiſts, to vindicate 
my ſelf in any one particular; the whole 
Charge is ſo artfully drawn up, that no 
reaſonable Perſon would think ever the 
better of me, ſhould I juſtify my ſelf till, 
Doomſday. 


Puder hac opprobria_nobis e 
Et dici potuiſſe, & non potuiſſe refelli. he 


"3 Lt I he 

- am willing to ſubmit to any accufa· Mit 
tion which ſo candid and impartial a pers 
fon as common Fame ſhall bring againſt; 
me; for tho ſhe has made but a ſcurvy. 
ſort of a Blade of me; yet if her Re- 
ports will be allowed to be authentick, id. 
there are or Perſum in the world as bad hn t 
as my ſelf, GA ppc 
And therefore, like other polite Male-Iliſ 
factors, I heartily forgive my Accuſers be 
and confeſs that I deſery'd the puniſh-In e 
nent I ſuffer d: I am now ſufficientiy H 


Jconvinc'd of the folly and ſottiſhneſs ofſhat 
Freethinking; and were it poſſible forf,,,, 


me to live over my, days again, no body or, t 
ſhould accuſe me of too little Faith; nolode 
I would believe even to ſupererogation,ſ re 


and make it the fole buſineſs of my Lift ing 
to bolt ne Myſteries out of pen ay, 
5, 3 


ri 


: 


(ii 

and new points of Faith more difficult 
and abſtruſe than thoſe alrendy impos'd 
upon Mankind, to ſhew. how good 4 
Churchman 1 could be, and how much I 
ould outſtrip even the Arhanaſam Belie- 


vers. 705 | 
forgive my ſelf for my chil- 


I can ſcaroe | 
liſh Behaviour whilſt I was under your 
Power and Diſpoſal: what had I to do with 
he Quarrels of the Clergy, or the Au- 
Fhority of the Convocation, or the Divi- 
fa-Pity of your Oxroxp Ladies? Blockhead 
rs I was! Why could not 1 believe every 
nſt hing, pay no body, and hve in as much 
VyReputation as my Neighbours 27 — + 
My Eyes are now open, and the ſtu- 
ck. idity of my late Conduct glares me full 
adi the face; I ſee the fool-hardineſs of 
Pppoſing popular Arguments and eſta- 
le-Yliſhed Opinions! and what mortifies 
rope moſt is, that altho*' J am convinc'd of 
ſh-In error, yet is it too late to repent. 
Here, methinks, you interrupt me with 
offhat notable ſaying in your mouth, un- 
forfhuam ſera eſt ad bonob mores via: Pho! Doc- 
>dyÞÞr, that's all fooliſh, antiquated ſtuff! our 
noSlodern Ethicks* ſay, that it is too late 
on repent, when it is too late to get any 
leping by it. Very well, ſay you; but 
are ay, Sir, is not Virtue its own Reward ? 
and O fie, 


CN 
O ſie, Doctor! werſe and worſe: ſtill, | 
Hi r -Thirſt and Naked neſs are but 
poor Rewards, and — — worſe 
chan none at all. — Lo proceed, (1 
<1 hope all young Men will take warning 
from me, how they meddle with ſpiritual 
Edge = Fools, | and eceleſiaſtical Prixe- 
Fhters. | Who, but a Fool or a Madman, 
would have: his Pockets pick d, or his 
Bones broken; or be turn d out of a good 
Place, or into a naſty; Gaol, merely 
for thinking like one in his Senſes? We were 
ſome time ago aſſured by a very-grea 
and, reverend Perſon, that Freethiuking 
is not now; the way to Preferment; and has 
not he made. his. words good? Are not 
the greateſt Bigots and Blockheads made 
the greateſt Pluraliſts ? Are not the be f 
—— and the fatteſt Sine: Cures thaſſhi 
Reward; of Lazineſs. and Ignorance? In 
this is not a good Argument againſt thin pa! 
ing freely, I would know what is. End 
Beſides, Freethinking is untaſhianableWs,; 
and. makes a Man look ſingular in af, 
Company; it puts him to the continua e, 
fatigue of proving white to be white, and. 
black to be black, for which he is ſurqþ,;. 
o be heartily pitied and deſpis'd. y 
The whole world is govern d by.a maſhr,,, 
Jority : A powerful Monarch thinks it She; 
go 


— 


(xv) 


I 200d argument for clapping! up a Peace 
th with" all convenient <ipe Aud lame 


weighty argument has induc'd many an 
holy Paſtor to forſwear himſelf, and com- 
ply with the zeceſſty - of the Times. In 
ſhort it makes Kings and Parliamentmen; 
fettles Money Bills and Articles of Faith. 
Another good argument againſt #hink- 
ing freely, or (which is jalt erte ſame) a- 
ainſt thinking at all, is that it impairs the 
Conftitarion, debilitates the Nerves, ren- 
ders the Countenance ſallow and wrin- 
kled, is a great nouriſher of the Va- 
lpours, and very much incapacitates 
young Fellows for the ſociety of Ladies. 
This argument has of late done great 
fervice to: the Church at Oxro p. 
Laſtly, Freethinking is apt to make Men 
hink contemptuouſly of Excommunicati- 
* Von, and A bfolution, and Benediction, and 
aſſive Obedience, and Hereditary Right, 
pnd Per—y, and -- other ſuch like Apo- 
bleſgo /i Doctrines of the Church. - © 
AY Theſe few, but unanſwerable argu- 
aua ents will, 1 hope, be of fome uſe to ſtop 
anqthe growing miſchiefs of Reaſon and pri- 
lute Enquiry; I have felt the ſmart of them 
Ny ſelf, and would ſhey others the Rock 
nappon which I ſplit: all that I can do far- 
it her towards this pious end, is to make 
300 b a pub- 


( xvi) 
publick Recantation of my Errors, 
which Ido freely; in the; following words. 


Jad &5 | [133 OSU * 

nnen IN. A: Fe Abende of &. 
Jony's Gg n Oxrotn, ud art Cit/zon 
of the, wide World, have, by, ſomm late poiſo- 
nous Writings, betu unyarilyaud fate! ly n 
led ineo divers heretical and damnable Opi- 
uions, inconfſt ent ht h. W U of 155 2 en 
ſible Church - of > England, aud 
{ible Governaus, by profeſing ap i oY 
Zeal for the inviſible Church aud her inviſible 
King ; and whereas, in conſequence of this us 
hdbpy Deluficn, Ithought my ſelf at liberty to 
make uſe of thaſe faculties and.abileties-which 
God Almighty had given me, impiouſly preſumt 
ing that he bad given them me for the Jame 
purpoſe ; I do N publickly, folemmly, and 
totally renounce, retracꝭ, abjure, and forever 
diſclaim the aforeſaid dammable Doirines.and oc 
Opinions; and I do moſt humbly intreat the ſto1 
Convocation to -parden (if it 2 venial this late 
great and heinous Ohence, faithfully promifing Dr. 
that I will for the future conform-my ſelf. to allFpre. 
their Doctrines, Opinions, Declaratious, luer 

pretaticns, and Deriſun whatſoever, howev 
ſfeemingly unjuſt in themſelues or palpably ce 
tradittory to each other; iu: de france of my ow 
Reaſon aud private Judgment, as becomes 
goed Churchmay, and a ftrenuous Contendet 


OJ 


(xv) 
for 1 Faith once delivered to the Saints 
De. N. AMHURST. 


R 


14 ; B 0d e, 

Hivingankdvrchis-ample 1 

expect from hencefotward toche Denn 
upon and treated as a ſound Bela ver, and 
to reap all the Privileges and Advantages 
which belong to that glorious Character; 
expect that no body will think ever the 
worſe vf me, if I looſen E little the Reins 
of my Life, fince Thaye ſtfaighten d thoſe 
of my Faith: and if I'flhiould be-acciden- 
rally caught triping in any of the modiſh 
2% Prailties ef- Fleftrand Blood, that I may 
eb be exeus d, as other great and orthodox 
„Singers have been, in this kind manner; 
Mel, wel, for al that, the young Manhas ſound 
nd Principles, Aud hures the Biſhop of Bangor. 
ver 1 earmot forbeur mentioning, upon this 
adſſoccafion, that my preſent happy Conver- 
ſion is in a great meaſure oing to the 
bill late ingenious Writings of the Reverend 
foo Dr. H-—ye, which wake the deeper Im- 
preſſion upon me, becauſe he was once in 
the ſame Errors with my ſelf, tho' he has 
ver not thought fit to retract them formally 
Has I have done+but as I baye now —— 
my ſelf under him, I hope no 

„e farprix? d if I ſhonld tack: wc again 
ell provided ce * Inportunitius of 
1 intereſt 


I — II 


( xvii”) 
Intereſt and the Convocation ſhould make 
it neceflary ; being convinc'd that Occafio- 
nal Conformity is not a Doctrine belong- 
ing to one ſett of Men only, but that it 
is grown. conſiſtent with the Characters 
of our beſt Churehm en.. 
Thus have I reconcil'd my ſelf to the 
Church again; and to convince you that 
I ſincerely believe you enter d unwilling; 
ly into the meaſures of my Excluſion, 
give me leave to acquaint the World with 
what, I have heard, you were pleaſe to do 
in my ν⁰,ẽ.t. 4 18 
I am informed, and pretty credibly too, 
that when Complaints began to multiply 
and grow loud againſt me, y did, in 
your great Goodneſs, cendeſcend to write 
a Letter to a certain reverend Relation 
of mine, to acquaint him with my Beha- 
viour, and the Character I labour d un 
der; deſiring at the ſame time his Advict 
awhat to do with me; and that you put 1 
in his Power to keep me in my Fellow 
ſhip, or to turn me out of it. What was 5 
the Conſequence, is well enough xnq]ã 
but I muſt obſerve that this Procedure 
was, tho' honeſtly and candidly deſignec 
very inconſiſtent with 'Truth and Juſtice 
for if, by my Conduct, I did either ac 
tually deſerve, or, in your Conſcience 
E=< cem e 


(Aar 

e ſeem'd to deferve, what I Have fince ful. 
fer d T'ought to Tuffer ke. whether the 
I ufualT endernefs of a near Relation inter- 
Ic ceded in my behalf or not; and, on the 
LS ers fide, tf 1 did got deſerve it,neither 
0 ught Ito have fu ra it, tho? my e ow 
Pater 6 neürt' d in the Sentenge apainſt 

Dix Ilie you were ted'i into this 


pil 919 to diſobfi an 0 
by you yo te 95 {4 nt Houſe, "6nd hab 
goa in his 


rther Trio th at you have 
64 ace e on this reverend Gen- 
00, tleman, td 10 A unto him what was 
YE done agdinſt'me, And how lth you were 
FF to com ply with: it upon his. account; and 
new that you "Hans him fo perfectly fatisfied 
1008 with yo our Conduct, and 16 inveterately 

enrag'd againſt 'me; that he declar d, in 
ny the moſt un uke manner, Ay © car 7 not 
. me. Hei mibi! 

1 ind e 1 8 

egal Integrit wilt c aritably 
Foote that you Ir 58 no falfe Play; 
chat you uſed no unjuſt Arts to rob me 
J of the Affections of ſo valuable a Friend; 
but that youTeprefented my Cafe to lim 
in the faireſt and moſt impartial manner * : 
I will ſuppoſe this, tho "I have been told. 
to the contrary. 


preat Candour, 


| 7 - 

If you, dealt honeſtly. with me, and WW 
honourably with him, .yau aſſured; him lf ; 
that it was ſolely on account of my ob- 
noxious Opinions that I loſt my Fellow- lf « 
ſhip; or if you, aggravated my bad 
Principles with bad Fractices, you; aſſur d Wt 
him you. perer gig por REEL admit fo i 
immoral a Perſon as my ſelf into your Wa 
College whilſt you: gram it: if you did e 
thus, no doubt you will ſtand by it, and Mt 
then I will acquit you with all my Howe: Id 
The pravity and ſinfulneſs of my O- Ko 
pinians I have ſufficiently confeſs d and Wd, 
repented of in my Recantation; and as ca 
for Morality, I hope no body can charge Apa 
me with violating that part of it which to 
relates to Fiendſbip, Honour, and common pr. 
Honeſty ; if Lhave been leſs careful of that, 
which injures my ſelf only, it is a frailty 
that is common to Humanity, and toll 
inſeperable from it : perhaps I now and 
then take. my Glaſs too freely, or kiſs a pretty 
Woman in a Corner; but I pay my Debts 
honeſtly, and defraud no body. I wiſh I 
had nor, at this time, inſtances before my 
Eyes of Men moſt notoriouſly guilty 
ot diſhoneſt, knaviſs Immorality; which, in 
my Creed, is much the worle of the two. 

lknow a certain Perſon in the world, 
who was left Curdian to a young Wo- 
wan, 


* 


* e Ü , e ] —·Q . —ͤ•d;v7§«;ð;ẽ3ßm rn one 


{nt ) 
Iman, vrho is ſince married ;-andtho* the 
1 ll greateſt Importunity has been made, for 
above four Years, to get her Fortune out 
of the Hands of this unjuſt Steward, yet 
d all has, proved ineffetuat : What makes 
d Il thispiece-gf Barbarity ſtill more barbarous, 
is, that her Husband was a young Man 
f 

d 

d 


and a Tradeſman, then juſt ſet ups ſo thar 
the Money would have been of the great 
teſt Advantage to him q and this frau- 
dulent Detention; of it has already pov d 
Jof the greateſt Diſadvantage, I do not 
d deſign to ꝓoint out the. Perſon now, be- 
— 4 I hope; he will take this Hint and 


to ſet. forth. all the Circumſtances; and 
produce him publickly, even tho he ſhould 
de found (which God forbid !) within your 
Own: Walls He is a Perſon long ſince 
famous; fornſuch inhuman PraGiees.;i 1: 
But to return to my dear ſelf once more; 
have indeed been a very naughty Boy: ; 
Put, in my Lay-Opinĩon, I have done pret- 
y ample Penance for all my Offences: 1 
ave loſt a good Fellowſhip, and. (rhich 


ty vas much more valuable. to me) your good 
in (Opinion; my Enemies inſult my Misfor- 
ro. Tunes, ,and/even my Friends blame- my 
d, mprudencefor bringing them upon my 


lf ;, the firf look upon me as a. Bigot 
10 


e pay the Money; otherwiſe I atn reſolved 
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It 1 | 

We to t f en and the laſt at 

ll Berrayer of the beft, by mainthining them 

1 in too greut a Laine, wait with too much 
5 Openneſs: Theſe pig me, and thoſe drſpif 
10 | me; nay (tò tell you n u Secret) began to 

1 y elf, till Fhad made my Princ c 
1 b ne C huren. t 
i 24 was particularty uſdiiaaars I thi a 
TIN DiSSlreſure of a pry nue Relation, who] 
it (upon ' hearing that I vas expel d from] 
" the Univerſity; for that is our Country: 
11 Phraſe) exclaim d with ſome Vehemence,ſs 
1 _ thiit ſhe as förry 1 ſhould bring fuchſſſt! 


[| s Diſsrate upon the FAT TI Now as 
i ought To be as much conèern'd for th 
MHoneur ef the Ammorsrian Family 1 
this fir Lady; I have ſeriouſly taken it 
into my Fw wrt rs _— may Excla 


— 
— — — 
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— — — 
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| | AO 
1 | lo 
1 eee e 
1 d of mine )mpticicly-all s to be true for ©" 
I}! / 2.1 "Phe Mobber ef our Houſe is fo A 
11 6 b "welbeſtabliſhed by dur - wholl _ 
[! fit is well known) were Heroes, and PD 
1 triots, and Lovers of their Country, 1 init 
0 the worſt of Times; and xnock d dowif fer 
. Giants, -andiflew Dragons; that it is out di 
' | | of the Power sf any of its corrupt De- 
| | feendants to dring any real Diſgrace up- ca 
41118 on it. 2. Lore 


( xxiii) 
sa 2. Lord have Mercy upon many of the 
m nobleſt Families in England, if the Vices 
<8 of the preſent Generation are any Blots 
if upon. the original Stock it ſel. 


3. On the contrary, ſuppoſing I have 
degenerated from the Virtues: am Heir 
to; yet my Exclyfion, inſtead of bringing 
a Diſgrace upon my Family, is the beſt 
Juſtification 'of it. I-would: askiany«rea- 
ſonable Chriſtian, whether the Fall of 
the Apoſtate Angels brought any Diſ- 
grace upon the Augelick Family? Or whe- 
ther it would not have rather ſeemed a 
Diſgrace to it, if they had not fell. 
Thus, had I continued in the high and 
eminent Station of a Fellow of St. Joun's 
College in Oxrokp, I might indeed have 
brought Diſgrace upon my Family; but 
IA being caſt down from thence, into the 
low and groveling Condition, in which 
now am, it is impoſſible for me to do it, 
Jand my worthy Relations need be under no 
Gl Apprehenfions.upon my account. 
Tour Gcodneſs, Sir, will pardon this 
Digreſſion, and will not, I believe, think 
inſit wholly impertinent: but you will ob- 
Iſerve, how apt Authors are to contra- 
dict themſelves; 1 ſet out with aſſuring 
Jyou, that I would not, like other Dedi- 
Jcators, make you any n 
an 
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whether reaſonably or not, let the World 


remov d; I thought the Reſentments 0 
farther; I am ſure the Cauſe of in F 


it be of any poſſible Advantage to the 
Church to deſcend into my private A 


( xaiv ) 


and yet, by — ſuch an _ of 
— have I made you the 
eſt Compliment that the molt fu for 
Wretch in this Art eould poſſibly invent 
Hoy much ought that Man to be reſpec 
ed (eſpecially by the Clergy and the Ladies 
vrho remov'd ſuch a Nuiſance out of i 
polite and chriſtian Society ? 

But I muſt complain of one rang! 


2 © ww == 


S 8 © 'S 


judge: when IT was vored ont of yer 
College, and the Nuiſanee was thereby 


the boly ones would have proceeded n 
und ſound Religion (which I was the 
to affend) required no more; nor coull 


fairs, and ſtir up my Creditors in the U 
niverſity to take hold of me at a Piſac 
vantage, before I could get any Mone) 
return d; but there are ſome Pe 
ſohs in the World, who think nothing 
unjuſt or inhuman in the Profecutien 0 6 | 
heir implacable Revenge. 

Herein again, Sir, 4 perſectly acqui 
you, well knowing that yon have tod; 
much Humanity and Good-Natare to bt wy 


engag d. in ſo mean-ſpirited-an Actionav 


vyout 


(X 
Y oFour- Friendſhip for the Reverend Gen- 


gat Fleman mY Relation, whom I. juſt now. 
om nention d. would not have, ſuffer d you 

o do it, were there no other Motive: 
ect ut beſides that, I am confident you ate. 


hero well acquainted with the World, not 


2 know that if every one were to be Tore? d 
In the ſame rigid manner, fen might 
ug Hot come off — ſo well as I did. 

Now. Iam; making my Complaints to 

ou, pins thing comes into my Head, 

rhich I think very hard, if it be true. 
s of 1 am told that you had Information of 
nme of the moſt material Seerets of my 
ife, from a Quarter, where you ought. 
caſt to expect, or I, to fear it. 91 could 
ot ſuſpect the Perſon, I mean, to be 
Hapable of ſuch diſingenuous Dealing; 


Afgcither did I ſuſpe& that I had any Ene- 


Uy in the World, who would ſtoop ſo low 
adds to encourage it. But what ſhall We 
Ry : Bird: M a Feather, &c. ſays a good 

't id Proverb. 
in It is ſome Conſolation to me under all 
y Misfortunes, that I am not the only 
Terſon, who has ſuffer d for heterodox 
| . in OxrorD; I have ſeen with 
ny o Nn Exes many a dung Fellow de- 
be * d his; Degree upon this Account; I 
ave ſeen; them hated, caluminated and 


Ou! in- 


Cxxvi) 
inſulted in the moſt diſcouraging al 
ner; ſome have been expel bd be ore ""R; 
and. we have one Yemarkdble'- Fiſts 
fince; how zealous the reverend HEAD 
of Colleges are to plick up Hereſy by th 
Roots, and purge away the laft Den of 
thoſe pernicious Principles which mult. 
therwiſe end in the Ruin of * beſt conſt 

tuted Church in the Wan de ee TY 
Hou Sir, in Wpirticuſar Siahaes de 
ſerve our Thanks, for your many ſtrenu- 
ous Pulpi Attacks en thoſe two trow 
bleſome Hereſiareii, common Senſe and the 
Biſhop of B, Ido not mention Fm 
| mon Honeſiy, tho he is forely ſuſpe &ed 
of T-yill to the'Ghutch, bectitfe he has 
not a8 yet been formally exconmunie | 


ted; | 
un diu multumque defleratun, by 


51 hops hat en ſaid Is ſaflicien 
to viedicite my ſelf from a Report, that 
I am the Author of a late ſcandalous Li 
bel, called, 4 Leiter from a Sudent i the 
Grubftreet to a Reverend High-Prieſt an 
Head of -a College in Ox roR D, which 
ſome - People, ſuppos'd to be levelld ag 
you: I proteſt to you, Doctor, with one 
Hand laid orthodoxly upon my Heart on 
and both my Eyes {traiti'd up-/to Heav pu 


I 


(xxvii) 

nn a very religious manner, that I know 
othing of the matter; nay, I would ſwear 
it, were I not well aſſur'd that no body 
will preſume to queſtion the bare 
Word of one who liv'd three Years (un- 
der the Influence of your good Example) 
M in a College where Lying and falſe Witneſs. 
are ” exemplarily puniſh'd and diſcou- 
rag d. i 

j am glad to hear that ſtrict Enquiry 
is made after the Author and Printer of 
that villainous Libel, and that the Pro- 
hel ſecution of them is undertaken by ſuch 
able Hands as that eminent Bibliopole, 
che worthy Mr. Jonah Bowyer, and the 
Right Reverend 
Let me conclude with aſſuring you 
"What however deſpicably you may think 
of me, I will ſtill retain the ſame good 
Opinion of you, that I ever had, and 
entÞvill not fail to pay my Reſpects to you 
hadwhenever an Opportunity offers; nay, I 
Li ill frame Opportunities on purpoſe, ra- 
ther than be wanting in this particu- 
anpar. 
ich} That - you may long live a Pattern of 
4 affLearning and Piety to our famous Uni- 
ona erſity; that St. Jon x's College may 
artYong enjoy ſo faithful a Steward and in- 
av'aÞpulgent a Father; that as a Reward for 


i C your 
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your Virtues, 7. Mall 
things of this JAE 
2 lade) regel A 
12 anocher, 1 


Prayer of, 


N dalle all the 399g 
2 late, (ah! 
LEP of Your La 
8 aps bea 
b\ 


S ,. 


1 


Reverend Sir, 


Dur moſt oblig dl, 
1, » moſs obedient, 
moſt devoted, and 
moſt grateful, humble Servant, 
Maidſtone, | 
April 1. 
1720. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


— v84 HE Reader is defired to obſerve that the 
— 111 Number of the Pages, a ter P. 72. is printed 
1 falfe by ſome Accident, which He is delued to 
corre ct. | = 


MOSAICAL 
CREATION, 


Or the Firſt fix Days. 
A e on the firſt 2 2 


"rf 
. 
+ «04 


GENESIS. 


; | OM DO Wo N the dark Backward of fix way 
the [v9 . Tears, ; 
inte We>ue 1 7 (So Moſes writes and allour Chriſtian Seers) 
ed ta 1 be world, a rude, unfaſhion'd Embryo lay 


| 2p fe Eternal Night, without a glimpſeof Day; 
arth, Seas, and Heaven, in one blind Chaos thrown, © 
\nd Years, and Menths, and Days were Names unknown; 
ill God mark d out th' interminable Space, 

E 9 ftamp'd Creation on the formleis Maſs; 

B Wide 


| 


C23 
eee e 
' VAndentity uprear d its infant head 
Prone to her Center nk the ad below, 
Arbe Face the riſing Waters flow, 


+ 
$ 
; 
4 
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L r there be Light, 3 

Sprung from the Deep, and burſt the womb of Night, 
{Dreadful it gleam'd along the barren Waſte, 

Hell ſtartled, and old Chaos ſtood aghaſt; 
From the dusk gloom he call'd the chearful Light. 
*Preſcrib'd its Bounds, and wing d it for the flight. 
God faw, approv'd, and bleſs d the ſpreading Ray; 
Andhe {if a clay , ae, Ni. 


i 


AG Aix th Almighty faid; let Us prepare 


A wide expanſe of undulating Air; 
And let it be, the Waters to remove 
Beneath the Firmament, from thoſe above: 1 
He ſpoke benign; and with his out · ſtretch d Hand 
Eftabliſh'd the immutable Command: 
Forthwith thin Vapours from the Gulph ariſe, 
\Cloud after Cloud, and thicken into Skies; 
God faw and bleſs d: while choral Angels play, 
And crown with A r * ga 1 


— - — —ůꝛ * „ gs 
* 


STILL, . wastheEarthin ambient © Oceans aud 


aa 


3 

When thus again Heaven's all-ſufficient Lord 

Thro' the dark Void pronoun d his pow rful Wordz 
Hear and obey, ye Waters, that below Or 
The Firmament in wild diſorder flow; 

Be gather d into one capacious Bed, 

And let Dry- Land upheave her naked Head : 
Th' Almighty thus; and ſudden at the Word, 
Obedient down the. Hills the Torrents pour dʒ 
Throꝰ porous Veins impetuous Waters ſweep, - 
And headlong crowd into a Chryſtal heap : 

An ample Baſin for the ruſhing Tides. | 
Emerging Hills and broken Rocks ariſe, 
And lift their craggy Summits to the Skies, 
God faw it, and confirm'd the wiſe Decree, 
He nam'd the Dry-land, Farth; the Waters, Sea; 
And faid, Let luſty verdure cloath the Earth, 
And let the Fields conceive a various Birth; 

Let tender Graſs, and painted Flow'rs afiſe, 

And to the Seaſon traſt their gaudy Dies: 

Let lofty Trees their ſhady Honours ſpread, | 

And fragrant Herbe Perfume che fringing Mead. | 


Scarce had he ſpoke, __ lol the quick ning Ground | 
Spontaneous ſmil'd, with vernal Beauties crown'd: 
Flow'r, Herb, and Graſs, ariſe; and o'er the Plain | 

{Mature for Harvelt waves the bearded Grain; | 


4 $3: 
Vaplanted Trees drive deep their branching Roots, 
Spread in the Air, and bend with golden Fruits. 
God ſaw it, that *twas good; and bled it al, i © 


{ And the third Day beheld the Shadows fall. - 
| Ac a1, faid God; letradiant Orbs appear p4 
1 Thro' the wide Kingdoms of the Hemiſphere; 0 a 
Alternate Day and Darkneſs to divide, A 
i And cer the Seaſons of the. Year preſide. a 
— vaſt Orb of Light, - 
To bear gividual Rule by Day and Night: 0 
And firſt the Sun, an huge, unweildy ſphere 
He fixt aloft, to lead the circling year; 
To ſpread around his luſtre, ind beſtow | + | hs 
Prolific influence. an the World bel = 
To the bright Car he join d the flaming Horſe, | a 
\Furniſh'd with Light; and pointed out his Courſe: \ 
; ah pn "king from the Barrier freed, 1 
er the wide Azure, bounds th'zthereal Steed, f. N 
a from afar. he views the leſs'ning Eaſt. An 
And haſtens down the ruddy-colourd Weſtz © [ 
\ There forms, in halcyon waves, a downy bed, 8 4 Ty 
| \Fazett bjs weny limbs, 5, apd quench bi — 2 
Oyyos'd to him the flyer Moon diſplays 
Her ſpotted, Orb, and burgs with fainter Rays; | - 


With 


CST 


With level'd Alpect views his golden Un, 

Feaſts on his Beams, and fills her famiſh'd Horn; 
Which the Almighty faſhiot q to preſide 
Oer Winds and Waves, and rule the angry Tide; 
With ſpangling Stars to join her trembling Light,” 
And ſharetheglooty Empire ot the Night: 

Of ſpangfing Stars ſprung forth, at his Command,” 
And roll d their deſtin'd Otbs, a mzm'rous Band ; 


Darkneſs repuls d, Day ſcarce could Night out vye. | 


And on the World beſtow a brighter Sky. 
God faw, approv'd, and bleſs'd what he had made, 
And the yarns Day receive the SY hae.” 


AnD God Hd; i the fruitful et ent | 
And moving Creatures glide thro ev'ry Stream; 
Let feather d Fow! thro* fluid Kingdoms fly, 

And wick thelrPinions'fan mung . 


He ſpole; and trat is preghant Seas lege 
And ev'ry Billow teem'd a ſcaly Birtgß; 
The huge Leviathan from Side to Side, 


Tumbled along, and flounc'd the thundring Tide; 3 


On the ſmooth Calm the arching Dolphins play, 
And ſhape, in {portive Chace, tber Md Wye 


* "Ps 
? . 


4 i 


unt Embryo Fowl alſtend the tepid aa 


Nature for Life, and burſt their ſeanty Cells; 


B 3 


— 


rr r 
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Hor looſly rang d, or firmly wedg d they riſe; 


A feather d Cioud, and blacken half the Skies. 


The ſtrong· pounc d Eagle, with unwearied Sight, U 
Tow'rs the bright Sun to his Meridian height. L 
The clegiac Nightingale prepares , 4 
Her ey ning Song, and ſinks in ſolemn airs. : 


The Lark melodious, poiz'd on level'd Wings. 
Hangs in, mid Air, and brisker Carols fings; * - 
Borne on the Breeze her ſilver Warblings float, 

And the Creator ſwells in every Note. An 
The craſted Cock,. with a majeſtick Mien. 

Pains his ſhril. Voice, and ftruts along the Green.. 

With leathern Oars the ſilver Swan divides 

The Lake, and proudly o'er the Mirrour rides. 
While that fair Bird, whoſe varied Plumes unfold = 

Myriads of ſtarry Eyes, and Gems of Gold, 

With conſcious. Pride ſpreads forth his gorgeous Train, 

And with brocaded Pinions ſweeps the Plain. | 
God a that it was good; and, gracious, ſaid, 

(In mantling Thunder. and in Winds array'd) 

Be fruitful, O! ye Creatures, that repair 

On painted Wings thro' Fields of buoyant Air; 

Be fruitful, O! ye Creatures, that divide. 

The reſtleſs Waves, and cleave. the briny Tide; 

Female, and Male increaſe; with genial Seed 

Repleniſh ev ry Stream, and multiply your Breed. 

While yet he ſpoke, the youthful Sun deſcends, 


Aud the ffth Day in gloomy Darkneſs ends, 


S ” 
_ & 2 
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Once more th Almighty fid; let fruitful Earth! 
Unfold her Womb, and teem with num'rous Birth; 
Let Cattle in the Field expect their Food, 

And favage Beaſts frequent the lonely Wood; 
Let reptile Animals a minim Race, 
And various Taſects fim in every Place. 


* 


Sr RAI Twar the Earth impregnated, conceives; 
And the ſwoln Glebe with num'rous Offspring heaves 3 
The ſhaggy Lyon, and the briſtled Boar 
Riſe into Life, and thro” the Defart roar; © © IE 
The Ox and Tyger crowd the petceful Plain. 

And the fleet Courſer ſhakes his flowing Mane; 
The vaſt Behemoth, of enormous Size, 
Starts from the Glebe, and rolls his glaring Eyes; 
2, Behemoth, largeſt of all Nature's Race, 
wich Ribs of Iron, and with Nerves of Braſs; 
His Loins are ſtronger than the temper'd Mail, 
And like a Cedar! moves bis [ength of Tail. 


* 


Srit r there remains, Gid God, the nblſt . 
he Boldeſt Effort of creating Art: 

\fter our Likeneſs, let us draw the Plan, 

\nd in our Image build immortal Man; 

lan o'er the Riches of the Earth to reign, | 

Of trackleſs Nr, ad vaſt unbounded. Main; 

Eadow d 


— — 


# 706 4. 15. 


81 


Endow'd with Reaſon, and. a pow'r to will. 
Inclin d to Good, tho notreſfrain'd hm i. | 


An» from the Duſt God ſhap'd the human Frame, 


And in his Noſtrils breatird the living Flame; \ 
Female and Male he ſhap'd them; to command, 5 

Earth, Air, — 4 i cies Hand; hi 
/The Brute machine confeſs'd.th'. informing Ray. * 


And infant Motion warm'd the ſtruggling Clay : 
Wald into Life, his Eyes begin to roll, 

His Heart to beat, to meditate his Soul; 

Ere& to Heav n he lifts 3 ä 
Charmed with thoſe glorious Orbs, and Worlds. of rol- 


ling Light. 
« FEMALE and Male God ſhap'd the jams Frame 
Uncoporate, conſubſtantial, and the Same; | 
In the Man's Side, his Conſort, Woman, lay, 3 
Not yet calld forth to view the chearful Da fort 
But Adam ſlept; for God his Eye-lidspreſs, To P 
Ard took the beauteous Female from his Breaſt; ich, 
From a ſtołn Rib the ſhining Creature roſe, - and 
Freſh, fair, and ſpotleſs as the falling Snows 
Sparkling and gay as the primoeval Light, = - 2. 


Soft to the Touch and lovely to the sight; 3 
* With poliſh'd Features, but an artleſs Mind, 
| Ee ris 
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Like fragant Flow'rs ſhe breathed, commanding Love, 
And her Eyes glitter'd; like the Stars above, 

So charming was the Mother of our Race, 
e enen, 


WHEN thus, in Words, whichloud as ma — 
Th' Almighty to his new Vicegerent ſpoke; 

hile liſt ning Seraphs on each Accent hung, 

ind Heav'ns high Domes with hallow'd Jos rung. 


„Hart, thou great maſter- piece of Skill Divine, 

In whom the Features of thy Maker ſhine; | 

For thee alone this ſpatious Globe was made, 

And the dark ſearchleſs Planof Nature laid; 

For Thee the Scaſons and the Year roll round, 

With beauteous Flow'rs and plenteous Harveſts 
crown'd i 

The Wind, ſubſervient to thy Grandeur blows, 

Each Tree bears Fruit, and every River flowsz 

For thee is made, whatever may conduce 

To Pleaſure, Profit, Ornament and Uſe; 

ric, Fowl and Cattle ſhall obey thy Word, 

And Woman own thee her deſpotick Lord, 


. Enrich? o with Bleſſings mount thy earthly Throne: 
Fobject to thy Creator God alone: 

emale and Male in nuptial Bands be join'd, 
reſerve your _ and improve your kind. 
ods, nus 
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Tnvs 9 ind ceacd the dread; Ste God, a 
And up the Heay\n of Heay'ns triumphant rode; 4 
From whence reclin d the new - born World he view: 2 
His handy Labour, and pronounc d it Good; F, 
The weſtern Sun now ſhot a feeble Light, A 
And the ſixth Day was wrapt in Shades of Night. 1 
; | n 7 

— —— C 

A 

The Deſtruction of PHARAOH IN 
in the RE D-SEA. . 

A Pan APHRASE. on the forties - 
_ Chapter of EX ODU N bad 


And till the Tyrant in his Boſom reign'd d; 
Moſes in vain out- ſtretch d the ſacred Rod. 
And 1/rael groan'd in Bondage to their God, 
The pow'rful Arm of Vengeance he defy'd, 
Nor could repeated Plagues unbend his Pride: 
With Flies, with Hail and Fire in vain he ſtrove. A 
And noiſome Boils, his ſtubborn Heart to move z 
The Waters roll'd along a crimſon Flood, | 
And Nile her guilty Banks diſtain d with Blood, : 


Locuſts the, Promiſe of the Earth deſtroy, MN 
And Frogs and Lice his Laruries annoy, rt 


8 TILL unrelenting Pharaols Heart remain d, | 


L111 


The grazing Cattle feel a ſudden Wound. 
Horſe, Sheep and Camel, preſs th unwholeſom Ground, 
Thro A ypt's Coaſts the black ning Crowds ariſe, 
And Darkneſs to be felt, involves the Skies. 

But till he trifled with divine Command, 8 
And ſcoff d indignant Heay's' 5 avenging Hand; . "WM 
At length th* Almighty gave th unwilling Stroke. 
To wreſt his Choſen trom the painful, Yoke; 
Throughout the Land, each ſofter Method try d, 

Of Man and Beaſt the guiltleſs Firſt- born dy d, 

Alike the Court and Dungeon mourn'd his Hate; 

Not Pharaoh's Heir eſcapd the common Fate; 

From every Part promiſcuous Cries were, heard, IJ 


Horror and univerſal Grief appear'd, 

And ſudden Moſes and his God were fear d: 

Ev'n Pharaoh trembled at the direful Ill, 

And wiſh'd to conquer his obdurate Will; 
Benumb'd the Tyrant ſtood with ſullen Dread, 
And thus 1 2 


% To Canaan hence, your promigd Land, depart, 
«* Your God at length has quite unmann'd my Heart; 
some Pow'r unknown ſeems whiſp'ring in my Ear, 

My Thoughts are rouz d and I begin to fear; 
© Wherefore no longer to our Ruin ſtay, y 
And with you bear your Flocks and Herds away . 1 
«* Be gone this very Night, with all your Hoſt, 
And quit for ever this unhappy Coaſt; 


« If 
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re e yo re 


x Or Gold or Raiment, ask it from our Hand; 
« Go, ſerve that God, whoſe wondrous Works we ſeg, 


% And oh! derive his Bleſſing upon me; 
* Go, er it yet repent me of your Flight, | 


« And my Breaſt harden with returfiing Light, | | 


« Go, left ſome greater Ill we yet endure: 
Enough already, we confeſs his Pow'r! 


His preſſing Words the Reverend Prophets heard, 


And bowing, from his Preſence diſappear d; 
The pleaſing News at Goſhen they n relate, 
And bear the Tidings of a better ie 2 
The Iſraelite, from Servitude - Wl 


w- 
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Which long had chas d all Comfort from his Breaſt 


Exults triumphant with a keen Delight, 
And ſpeeds to Canaan. his immediate Flight ; 


With Flocks and Herds, as facred Annals r,. 


The joz ful Thouſands journey on their Way; 
In awful Pomp, the Guardian of their Flight, 
An Angel rides before by Day and Night, 
By turns in Darkneſs ſeen and ſplendid Light: - 
High on a Car of Fire thro' deſart Sands, 

Or a wing'd Claud he leads the reſcued Bands. 


Mean while the Tyrant's . rn, 0 


wn Fury burn d, 


} 
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Soon 
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WY 
Soon he repented of his coward grace, 
And vow'd Revenge on 1/rael's hated Race; 
Fach foft Idea periſh'd in his Mind, 
And left gygantick Pride and Rage behind3 
With num'rous armed Hoſts, in Dread array, 
Wrathful he now ' purſues them on their way. 


Wurx Iſrael heard of their approaching Foes, 
Unrighteous Fears in ev'ry Tent aroſe; 
Thro' devious, lonely Wilds they march along, 
A reſtleſs, tim'rous and repining Throng; 
At length the Streights of Chirorh they obtain, 
For ſo did Heav'n by Stratagem ordain. 


To ſtop their Flight the Ocean roll'd before, 


And foam d in thund'ring Volumes to the Shore; 


On either Hand the tow'ring Hills aroſe, 
And cloſe behind advanc'd their vengeful Foes; 
With Foes, with Hills and Seas, begirt around, 
And Danger threat ning their ill-omen'd Ground; 
ö Po we for this, diſmay d with Fear, they cry, 
From Pharaoh, g ypt, and from Bondage, fly? 
* And come we hither then to meet our Doom, 
To make this Deſart our inglorious Tomb? 
19 Better, ſay they, in g ypt to remain, 
And patient wenr the raging Tyrant's Chain; 
au (hg £17 - 
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Of his Injuſtice, who relieves your Pain; 


« Far Oer the Seas ſtretch forth thy gifze1 Wand, 


* 14 3 
Better to erouch beneath oppreſſive Hate, 


* And all the Hardſhips of a ſervile State, „ I 
« Than to fall Victims by his powerful Hand. © 
« And with our Blood enrich the thirſty Sand, 7 


Tu vs 1/+ael plain'd, and Moſes thus reply'd, 
« Huſh'd be your Fears and let your Doubts ſubſide, 
*« Secure in God, for your Salvation truſ, 
« And ſtill believe him to his Promiſe juſt; 
„ Ev'n now his Thoughts with your Deliverance teem, 
Intent his favourite People to redeem, 
« This Day you will behold his riſing Might; 
« How wile in Council, and how ſtrong in Fight; 
This Day the proud Zg yptian he o erthrovvs, 
e And works the tardy Vengeance on his Foesg _ 
«« Go on, as void of Danger, void of Fear, 
Nor let one cauſeleſs Jealouſy appear; 

« Ceaſe, ceaſe at length, ungrateful, to complain : 


„ With faithful Hopes erpect the promis'd Coaſt, 
« Since Heav'n, Nn Heav'n conducts yourk ** 


H x Fele, and raig to Hears ade 1 
Indulgent Heav'n receiv'd the Prophet's Cry, 
And thus did anſwer: & With a pow'rfu! Hand 


66 When ſtrait th* obedient Waters ſhall diſpart, 
And Wave from Wave ee Terror ſtart; 


E N. 1 
Rear d up in Heaps, the Billows ſhall be ſeen, 
And rolling, leave a level Space between, 
« Thro which, my choſen Iſraelites ſhall go, 
* And ds Ruin the n Foe. 


1 * 
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— be . nodded from. his Throne, 

Doubling thro? Air the menial. Thunders groan, 
And pang Earth and Heav'n th eternal God- 
7 on head own 


MOSES _ the DiQate of his God, 
And o'er the Billows firetch'd! his awful Rod ; 
From right to left the-trembling Seas divide, 
And riſe a lympid Wall on either Side; 
And ſee! between, to patroniſe their Flight, 
An Area opens to the wond'ring Sight, 
While Iſrael's choſen Tribes, a lengthening Train, 
Securely paſs the intermediate Plain; 
haraoh purſu d with unrelenting Hate, 
In all his dreadful Tyranny and State; 
But now behold and fear Almighty Pow'r, 
3chold the Vengeance of one fatal Hour 
Moſes again out · ſtretch d his Rod from Shore, 
rde Winds are huſh'd, returning Waters roar, 
g Ehe following Hoſts in whelming Oceans ſleep, 
Pad Horſe and Horſeman periſhin the Deep, 


oft, 


end Tung 
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Tux x might you ſee, in all his gorgeous Pride; 
Great Pharaoh ſtruggling with the ſtubborn Tide; 
Then might you hear him curſe his Fate in vain, 
His Pride, Ambition and oppreſſive Reign; 
Too late Remorſe upbraids his tartur'd Soul, 

And booming o er his Head the Billows roll. 


Tux Sons of Vrael from the Banks ador'd 


The mighty Vengeance of their heav'nly Lord; 


His Pow'r with joy and wonder they confeſs'd; 

And Faith reviv'd in ev'ry glowing Breaſt ; 

To Heav'n the Shouts of Gratitude they raiſe, - 
And the wide Plains reſound with Hymns of praiſe. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 
mas White (ſometime Lord Mayor of 
London) having been informed in a 
Dream, that he ſhould found a College 
for the Education of Youth in Religion 
and Learning, where Three ſeveral. 
Trunks iſſued from One Root; came to 
Oxford; and finding ſomething like his 
Dream near Gigſter- Hail, began to build: 
there; but meeting afterwards with three 
Trees near St. Bernard's College, which 
more directly anſwered to it, left off buil-- 
ding at Gigfter-Hall; and purchaſed 
—_— and endowed a College there, 
by the Name of St. John Bapriſt College. 
The very ſame. Trees (as they tell you.) 
ſcarce at all decay'd in ſo many Years, 
are ſtill to be ſeen there, and particularly 
reſpected by the Preſident and Fellows. 


Vid. Plot's Nat. Hiſt. of Oxfordſh. 
COUPOPPEDE:PEPPEED. 
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Sir Thomas WHITE, 


Founder of St. Fobn's. College in Oxford. 
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— Kai 58 T ovap ex lbs 657, Hom. II. 

For God is alſo in ſleep and dreams adviſe, | 

Which he has ſent * ge og great good. 
Preſaging. Milton Par, Loſt. _ 18 
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| AlL to the Man, whom ſacred thirſt of Fame For, 
Amongſt the ſtars enroll'd a ſhining Name) 

In whoſe great Soul Apollo fix d his Seat, 

\ Andexild Virtue found 2 ſafe Retreat: 


Wha 


t 750 
Who, only to exhizuſt, increas'd his Store; 
And ſpar d himſelf; that he might give the more; 


S Ax, Muſe, how ſtill his Sacred Aſhes live, 
And o'er the Triumphs of the Grave ſurvive: - 
What Bleſſings ſtream d from his indulgent Hand. 
Like morning Dews, and * ſpread o'er half the Land: 
How the big embryo's brooded in his Mind. 
And ſleep confirm'd what Heav'n * Wares 


PAR DON, great Shade! long ine from Earth retir'd 
The. pious tranſport of a Youth inſpir d: 
Inſpir d to ſing in unambitious lays, 
A grateful Tribute to his Founder's praiſe. 


His. Virtues Heav'n with vaſt abundance crown d, 

Induſtrious to diffuſe his Gifts around; 

bi immortal Poe well knew his boundleſs Mind, - — 
wbom to enrich nnn. | | 


Wirth Grid jor he faw his Wealth increaf, 
New plans of Bounty forming in his Breaſt; 
And with the fame profuſion it was givn. 
He laviſh'd the Benevolence of Heav'n : wt... 
Fortune difarm'd contracts a guiltleſs brow, 2's ri 
e n Nd 2 All | 


— 


 *He was Benefactor to moſt a ofthe Cities OO 
porations in England, 
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Orp Ocean thas-ints- his ample Main 


Nor ſtudious to extend his antient Bounds, 
And whetm in. roaring Seas . 
Thro' many a porous ſubterranean Cave | 
Returns each ſupernumerary Wave; 
Or podrs it back in rich Supplies of Rain, 


| [7.118 52 2 

Ir chanc'd; when ſoft Favonian guſts untie 

The ſtiff ned Floods, and warm the frozen Sky; 
Avia E Git on every Gale, 

<And yarious Flora paints the bluſhing Vale: 


Silent he ſtrays along the lonely Mead, 


Wrapt in the Murmurs of the Vocal flood: 
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fl * On the green Herb he ſtretchd eee 
Thick Shades, obſequidus to the Call, are, 
Anda deep Slumber ſeals his weary Eyes; ö 
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Where Shrubs their aromatick Fragrance bleed; 
His Thoughts a while unbent from doing Good, 


Receives each circling Niver's copious Train 1 fs 


The finiling Seaſon calkd our Hero forth,. | 11 / |] 
To view her opning Blooms, and lab ring Earth 


When, faint witk Age, or ſuddet Cares oppreſe d; 
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To fell the redd ning Grape, and plump the teerffing 
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His Fancy ſtill awake; the roving Gueſt 

Uſurps EN of 
Forms great Ideas, and religious Schemes, 
A buſy mi and floats in N rr ga 


FoR belt thro Air an Angeliwings his mn 
Shrin'd in a Radiance of æthereal 'Lightz 
An Olive wreath his flaming Temples: bound, 
Which ſeem'd'to- caſt a breezy Shade around : 
With Wings expanded o'er the Heroe's Head, 

In Words ou RO 9 aid, 


HA L, pious Man! in ev'ry Fortune prov'd 
« Wiſe, good and juſt; by God and Man Belov'd! - 
« Diſpatch'd from Heavn I come; What — AT 
ow CNT 

2 A 

« Warne the fam d I/ laves the verdant Soil 
with truitful Streams, and crowns the Farmer's Toil; 
* Sacred to Learning ſumptuous Domes are. 
And heave their hoary Summits to the Skies: 
Amid theſe reverend Piles, the Seats of Worth, 
An Elm luxuriant lifts her tr iple Birth; | | 
Which Heav'n induſtrious planted, to withſtand" 
* The Rage of Time, and mock his iron Hand: 
In comely Rank the ſiſter Trees upſhoot, 
Share the ſame vital Sap and parent Root. 


' While downy Sleep forſakes the Heroes Eyes: 


LD 2 


® There ſhalt thou build (for ſo hath Heav n decrecd 
« As Heav'n chjvitis; he will rewvard the Deed) || 
« A ſtately Dome, majeſtic to the Sight; 

ce. And folid Stone ſhall bear its quadrate Height:- 
There infant Bards ſhall try the golden Lyre,. 

« And ſoften into-Sound the jarring Wire. 
There ſhall, the Muſe eſſay her tender Wings 


In humble Strains, and tremble as ſne ſiugs; 


« Till, by degrees ernbolden d tei the Flight 
« She ſoars,on High; and guns > loftier beignt: 
From thenee ſhall! flo a venerable Race, 
vers d in each Art, and form'd with ev ry Gigs 

«* Men turn d to ſerve in all degrees of Lie. 
To mit Laws, on quall ſeditious Strife: ET 


„To guard. the Churchꝭ or ſeruy a ſtormy State 


« For pious Counſels fam d, and cool Debate: 
« Who fond and ſtudious of the public Weal, 

With native Freedom. bold, deſpiſe the Rage 
Of during From, and an A v.10: 


Hasry than ah, — 
c. And to late Times tranſmit the God - like Deed; 
« Let the high Dome, Immortaliz d to Fame, 
ws &: Worthy the We * 0 en. — 


8 o ſpake the Viſion, Aan Skies, 
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Still, loſt in Extaſy, he ſeems to hear: 
Still the ſoft, Accents murmur in his Ear; FL 

Still glow'd his Breaſt, with deep Attention-charm'd; 
Still throb d his Heart, with pious r 
His inmoſt Soul with eager Glory fir d, 

Refolv'd to execute what Heav'n infor'd: 

The great Foundation grows his hourly Theme, 

And riſing Roofs confeſs Ae Dream. 
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I And a ſhort Pauſe ſucceeds your weighty Grief; 
= With Candour this unwelcome Verſe peruſe, 

. The laſt kind Office of a grateful Muſe: - 

Nor needs the grateful Muſe to court thy Ear, 

hich ſheds for A d DtrsSoN a pious Ter: 

ind jointly. forrows, with-pathetick Rage. 
he preateſt Genius of the greateſt Age; 
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In their full Blaze of intellectual Day? 


Will not wo Poets in a Year ſufficee?: ?? 


. L 24 J 
hom Rival wits with Veneration name, | 
wind the foul Lips of Party durſt not blame. 


| | | . 
W nt ſecret Curſe attends the Poet · line? N 
How have the Muſes urg d the Wrath divine? WO 
Say, holy Sires, is Poetry a Crime? © | Bj 
Or whence theſe Judgments on the Sons of Rhime? 
/Why are the nobleſt Spirits ſnatch'd away 


While Crowds of worthleſs Drones are left behind, Pla 
Grown white with Years, the Lumber of Mankind, In e 
That lol], fat Canons, in ſome lazy Stall, ve. 
Or thoughtbeſs deep within a College Wall- 194 Seld 
To'its full Length they ſtretch the mortal Span; Still 
Nor loſe a Moment of the Age of Man; tum 
But dully dreaming out their vital Store, And, 
N and are no more. In hi 

. 0e 


Scan CE op 83 Sorrows ceas d to flow 
For courtly Ga Rr u, and ſoft- complaining Ro]wW ; 80 
Like Ovip witty one; in one conſpire F er C 
OTwaAr's prevailing Art, and LucAx's Fire: from 
Both theſe together drain d our laviſh Eyes; 


Shall twelve ſhort Months an Age's. es 
And ADDISON FIT ——— 
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W no then i in manly Numbers ſhall record 
The future, glorious Deeds of B n onswie x's Sword? | 
Who now correct the Follies of the Age, _ 
Or give new Luſtre to the Britiſh Stage? 
With Foreign Stores enrich his native Land. 
Or deign to youthful Bards his willing Hand? 


GREAT as he was, the Monarch of the Bays, 
Plac'd far above the reach of mortal Praiſe; * 
In every Thought tho Wit Divine appear, 
Yet aw'd by modeſt dread and cautions Fear, 
Seldom (too ſeldom!) did he put it forth, 
Still moſt ambitious to conceal his Worth; - 
runn'd with applauding Crowds, he check d his Flight, 
Ind, wearied with Admirers, fear d to write; , «ab 
n his own Praiſe he felt a painful Shame, | 
ind bluſh'd at the Abundance of ay 7 
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80 NE fair s with Confuſion hears 

er Charms extol'd, and ſhuts her tortur d Ears; 
rom the Encomiums of the Youth ſhe flies, 
nr (ery ; IF 


FROM this ernie of poetick Art, 
ſe num'rous Bards that ſwarm in ev'ry Part, | 
Ind with laborious Nonſenſe load the Press, 
W un to contemplate more, and ſeribble lefs; 
"Mp D Learn 


He ſtruck the Paſſions, and he warm'd the Heart: | 
\Warious, but ſtill unrivald, was his Song, 


Li P 
0 : % | 
Learn, from this great Example, to command 


Your Thirſt of Fame, and top an itching Hand: Ml V 
Think not that Wit in bulky Volumes lies, T 
(Alas what witleſs Volumes daily riſe.) E. 
Oft is it wanting in a thouſand Lines, | T. 
\And often in a ſingle Couplet ſhines, U 


While others on a part of Learning dwel, 
Proud in one ſingle Science to excel; . | 
And as the ſcatter d Stars adorn the Sk, 
In difPrent Arts their diffrent Talents try ; 

or aim at more; great ADp1sen alone 
No Branch of human Knowledge left unknown; 
But like the Sun inimitably bright, 

Shone with collected Rays, the fource of Light ; 
In Verſe or Proſe, with more than mortal Art, 


Now ſoft like O vip, now like VI GIL ftrong : 
For ev'ry Theme his Genius was the ſame, 
And each new Piece fill added to his Fame, 


Bur whither is this Boaſt of Bricain fled? | 
Lies the great Author of our Glory dead? 

Shall we, tormenting Thought! expect in vain, 
A ſecond Caro, or a new Ca YA!? 
Why did not gracious Heav n prolong his Date, 
And ſhield him from the Rage of envious Fate? 


Why 


1 


Es > 

Why did th' Almighty traſt this common Good, 
To the frail Elements of Fleſh and Blood; 
Expos'd to Ills, and ſubje& to Decay, 9 
The feeble, ſhort-liv'd Creature of a Day? 


Why was his Life not boundleſs as his Mind, | 
To bleſs the future A ges of Man kind? 


— 


Bur Heav'n to puniſh our repeated Crimes, 
Call'd him from Earth to breathe in happier Climes: 
For now in the gay manſions of the Skies 
(If there the promis d Land of Glory lies) 

With kindred Bards that liv'd in earlieſt Days, 
The rev'rend Fathers of harmonious Lays, 

He joyns his tuneful Voice, his Lyre he firings, 
ind Max o liſtens whilſt his Rival fangs ; 

rear SOME Rs fixes on his well known Face, 
ud Caro greets him with a ſtern Embrace. 
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LUCRECE. 


| Addrefi'd to 4 young Lav in OX. 


FORD, who had been raviſhd,. 


F Dames who in ſtrict Virtue glory, 

In antient or in modern Story 5 | 
The fam'd L u'cRET1A bears the Ball, 
An arrant Prude, as Authors tell; 3 
So ſqueamiſh, fanciful and nice. | 
She ſtartled at the Thought of Vice; 
For having once, againft her Will, 

And with 4 Prince committed Ill; 
Poſſeſs d with ſtrange romantick Pride, 
She ſtab'd her ſelf, forſooth, and dy d; 
For ſhe would no Example give, 

For future Proſtitutes to live: 


| [29] 5 
(Lord help her! if the Sex will ſport. 
They never want Examples for't) 
This Feat of hers alarm d the Age, 
And ſet the Nation in a Rage; 
Each Roman Cit was ſeiz d with Dread, 
Thought the Horns ſprouting on his Head; 
With Doubts and Jealouſies perplext, 
Left his own Turn ſhould be the next: 
And therefore all reſolve as one, 
To rout both Father and the Son; 
Bad may you think was Ta RqQuint's Caſe; . = 
Him they expel and all his Race; 
His Name, and ev'n the Name of Kings, 
(For Rapes were then no trivial Things? 
The State grew popular and common, 
And all by one poor filly Woman. 


- Bur tho this Deed in former Days 
Procur'd our Madam wondrous Praiſe ;- 
Yet let not any modern Beauty 

Hence raſhly judge, that tis her Duty, 
For every little breach of Honour, 

To take LucrET1a's Air upon her; 
(For in this ftri& religious Seaſon, 

Such Cautions can't be void of Reaſon): - 
In ancient Times the Roman Dame, 

To faye her. Virtue and her Fame, 


30 ] 
According to the Pagan Creed. 
Might do a meritorious Deed; 


She might - but · in a Chriftian Na tion, , 
\Celf Murther's. work than Violation. | 


- * * 
. 
——_—— _ 2 — 1 
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Cerurrus imitated Ep. 7. 4 


— * mihi — 


3 


| 1. N vain, my gentle Charmer, you inquire 


How many thouſand Kiſſes I defire; 

Say firſt, how: many Sands the Shores contaid, .. 8 
And Drop by Drop the boundleſs Ocean drain; 
Count all the Stars that gild the ſilent Night, 
And glitter, conſcious of each ſtol n Delight: 
Count all the Leaves, that on ten thouſand Trees 
Tremble, obedient to the Morning Breeze: 
Count all the Courtiers Arts, the Tradeſman's Lies, 
The Miſer's Wiſhes, and the Lover's Sighe, 
Then will I tell thee, nor till then enquire, 
How many thouſand K iſſes I deſire; | 
Scarce will Arithmetick the Sum explain, 
Millions on Milions multiphy' d in vain, 


CaTuLLUsamitated. Ep:g. 


FJ HLL E Life, my Dear, remains, enjoy thy | 
f 1 Charms, 
And deaf to Ce take me to thy Arms; 


The Evening Sun deſcends into the Main, 
And ſets, to riſe with brighter Beams again ; 
The Lilly folds her Beauties up at Night, 
And opens fairer to the morning. Light. 
But you, to charm no more, reſign your Breath, 
And ſleeping, moulder in eternal Death; 
For a few Years the vital Oil may burn, 
And to your native Nothing you return : 
Whereſore let's love this flecting Life away, 
And laugh at what ilnatur'd Churchmen fay : 
O let me on thy panting Breaſt recline, 

nd preſs my burning, humid Lips to thine ; 
A thouſand Kiſſes let me firſt implore, 
And after them a thouſand thouſand more; 
A thouſand thouſand let me ſtill repeat, 
Till my Joys grow as numberleſs as great, 
Till envious Tongues in their Account are croſt, 
A- And magick in her ſecret: Art is loſt, 
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C Aru LL us to Himſelf. 


_— 


Miſer Catulle, deſinas ineptire. 


— — 
4 


„ \ T length, CaTuLLvs, give thy Follies oer, 


Nor vainly wiſh loſt Pleaſ res to reſtore; 
Thou haſt indeed been bleſt with golden Days, 

And Suns have roſe with more auſpicious Rays, 

While frequently thy lov d one thou didſt ſee, 

More lov'd, than any other ſhall, by me. 

All then was Mirth, and: Joy ſucceeding Joy, 

For ever new, nor was thy Charmer coy; 

Your Sighs ſhe heard, was to your Wiſhes kind, 

And to your Will ſhe conſtantly reſign d: 


' Trnen waſt thou bleſs d indeed with golden Days, p 
Then the Suns roſe with more auſpicious Rays: 


By t fince the falſe one thy Embraces flies, 
Do thou contemn the Joy, which ſhe denies, 
Court not againſt her Will the ſervile K ils, 
Nor ina fickle Woman place thy Bliſs: 


« 3 8 FT 
Turn from thy manly Breaſt the faithleſ Dame, 
Aftert thy Freedom, and ſubdue thy Flame: 


Tis done, my childiſh Follies I give o er, 
Adieu, vain thing! CaTuLL us fighs no more; 
Lo more to ther he ſighs, nor tamely ſues, 

For what,. in ſcornful Pride, thou doſt refuſe; 

But thou ſhalt mourn thy own perverſe Diſdain, 
And long to feel me in thy Arms, in vain ; 
For, what new Joys our Raptures will ſucceed? © 
Who now ſibmiſſive at thy Feet will bleed? 
Who after me thy fading Charms admire? 
Whom wilt thou chuſe to quench thy raging Fire? 
hoſe Lips with eager Kiſſes wilt thou bite, 
\nd in whoſe Arms enjoy the luſcious Night? 
For now my childiſh Follies I give o'er; 
\dieu, vain thing! CaTuLLvs fighs no more. 
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On the Ix AGES of the NINE 
L EADEN MUSES upon the 
new Printing Houſe in. OX- 


FORD. | 
of An EPIGRAM. 


N Oxford Crouds of ſtupid Birds are found, 
I Where of all Places bright ones ſhould abound ; 
Dull plodding Blockheads, without Senſe or Fire, 
Toil hard for Fame, and to the Bays aſpire: 
From deep Logicians ſhallow Wits commence, . 
Old Dogs at Rhime, no matter for the Senſe ; 
If the Lines flow but ſmooth, and jingle well, 
The Man's a-Poet, and his Verſes fellz « 
Nor is it ſtrange, but rightly weigh the thing,, 
That our ſoft Bards ſo indolently fing, 
Or that the Genius of the Place is dead, 
When our inſpiring Muſes breathe in Lead: 
High on the ſtately Dome, with Harp in hand, 
Their lumpiſh Deities.exalted 955 


— 


T 35 1 
Tie d as a publick Mark, that all might know, | 
What wretched heavy Stuff they print below. 


* 


- 
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CATULLUS imitated. Ep. 58. 


C 


LOE, dear Jer. thas once victorious Names 
Orot, the Object of my raging Flame, 
Wham I did more than Life or Friendſhip prize, 


In Fleetſtreet now a common Strumpet plies, 
Turns up to ev ry, Puppy in the Town, 
And claps the Temple Rake for half a Crown, 


—— 


On the SAME. 


LO E, as ſoon as ſhe has plaid the Whore, 
Repents the Deed, and vows to do't no more; 
With the next Man ſhe meets, to cure her Pain, 


She breaks her Vow, repents, and vows again; 
reaks it again, ſo yielding is the Dame, 

ind does the next Day and the next the ſame 3 

Ur keep thy Vows, frail Nymph, or vow no more, 
aſe to repent, or ceaſe to play the Whore. 

lain Fornication is a venial Evil, | 

ut Perjury leads headlong to the Devil, 
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7 On the Tenth of JUNE. 


Stuck upon the Schodl Walls in 


50 X FORD. 

F Fame ſays true, on this auſpicious n Th 

1 A Beggar, Coward, and a Fool was born; 
By lazy lineal Right, three Crowns he claims, 0 
1 And cloaths his wandring Friends with mimick Names; A p 
. Proud of his fancied Birth, he boaſts his Race, Lik 
And apes his mighty Sires in ev'ry Grace. Tho 
With the firſt Cn s in Bigotry he vies, Tho- 
Fierce like the Second to the Battle flies, 4 Subd, 

Like er $ gracious, and like A4 wile. 


— 


Cu rp match d. 
8 ga the Honeycomb one — 
Young Curip filch d the Seen am 


A Intent on the felonious Wrong, 


A watchful Bee his Fingers ſtung, 


till cro 
Im- Neudb 
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Impatient of the Smart and Pain, 
He frets, and puffs, and ſtamps in vain. 
ToVEnvus in a Rage he flies, 
And ſniv ling, ſee Mamma, he cries, - 
What Miſchief lurks in little Things, ct 
A ſcurvy Bee this Torment brings: 
Shall ſuch vile Inſects, quoth the Boy, 
The Pleaſures of a God deſtroy? | 
WI IE thus with peeviſh Rage he burn'd, 
The Goddeſs, with a Smile return d. 
coras, Child, thy Wonder at the hurtful Bee 
A Pow'r more hurtful is reposd in Thee, 
Like that fierce Animal on lender Wings, 
Thou roam'ſt abroad; thy Arrows are thy Stings: 
| IM Tho! ſmall thy Stature ſeem, thy fatal Darts 
Subdue Almighty Strength, and pierce immortal Hearts. 


_ 


— 4 
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Toa LADY who faid the would 
never marry a W HIG. 


usr Bauxswi ox and his Friends for 

| | ever bear, i i | 
The keen Reſentmentsof the Britiſh Fair? | 

Pill crown'd with Glory, muſt he curſe his Fate, | 

m- Ned by the World, —_ to Female Hate? 


In 
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In vain, he boaſts, how firm his Empire ſtands ; 
How the World liſtens to his dread Commands; 
Beneath his Sword how many Thouſands fell * 
What boots Dominion if the Fair rebel? 

To court their Favour firſt deſerves his Care, 
No Policies avail againſt the Fair; 

| To check their Fury, all Attempts are vain, 
Leagues have no Power, and Armies meet diſdain. 


Ver ſay, what Virtue or ſuperior Grace, 
What hidden Charms exalts the Tor Y Race? 
The youthful W x1 6, with as polite an Air, 
Sings, dreſſes, dances, and gallants the Fair; 

With the fame ſcorching Fires and nervous Heats, 
His Pulſes kindle, and his Boſom beats; 

He loves as fiercely as the Tory Swain, 

And burns with equal Rage, tho” burns in vain. 


Too raſhly, fair one, you condemn our Cauſe; | 
And judge of our Deſerts by partial Laws. 
Think not the WIG, what falſely ſome pretend, 
To lawleſs Rule and Anarchy a Friend; 

Foe to the Church, of an abandon'd Lite, 
And a moſt horrid Creature to his Wife; 
That with a double Edge his Tenets ſtrike, 


And wound his Monarch and his Spouſe alikez  ' 


For tho my Soul deſpotick Pow'r diſdains, 
Yet gladly it ſubmits to female Chains; 


In 


— 
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In Love no free-horn. Liberties I crave, 
An humble, paſſive,” non- reſiſting, Shave. 


* 


* 
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CATULLUS imitated. Ep. 84. 


c L IA and LAURA 
The Toaſt of Coxcombs, and the Poet's 


J (Theme 


To me (th impartial Truth I will declare) 


1 | 
ALTA to many does the VE N vs ſeem,” 
Ot all the reigning Nymphs near Is Stream, ( 


Her Eyes ſeem ſprightly, her Complection fair, 

plump are her Limbs, majeſtick is her Air, 

And yet no Venus is the buxom Dame; 
Since nought Divine informs her bulky Frame, | 

No Charm to merit that illuſtrious Name. | 
But LAURA isa VENvUs in the Whole, } 


Whoſe awful Title no Defects controul, | 

Unblemiſh'd in her Body and her Soul; | | 
In her, a graceful Shape, a comely Mien, \ 
\nd all the Clarms of all the Sex are ſeen; 5 
till rifing in her Bloom; but juſt Eighteen. 


— 
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To a FRIEND in LONDON. 


p ELL a0 iok e a Ia thy friendly 
| 2 Lays, 


How in this baun luer I hd mY 
Days: 


Why briefly thus; as is the wodiſh way. — 

Seldom I read, and much more ſeldom pray: 5 
Logic I like not, that mechanick Art, | 
To prove the hole is greater than a Part: 
Divinity and Law alike diſpleaſem 
In ſhort, I love my Bottle and my Eaſe; 
The Tenor of a College Life I keep, | Alp 
Eat thrice a Day, pun, ſmoke, get drunk, and ſleep. Th 


Wn Wd & Ky jos 


Nx vER to Love. I tune my artleſs String, 

For to what She at Oxford ſhoud I fing; 

Our firſt-rate Toaſts, that ſparkle at the Ball, 

Scarce riſe above the Shop- board or the Stall; 

A vulgar Race ----- yet ſo confounded vain, 

They ſtrut in tawdry Silks, and ſpurn at ev'ry Swaigg 
Wherefore ſome holy Dotard let them wed, - 
\And-take the rey rend Lumber to their Bed; 


— 


ES 
There let the Doctor, in'a wanton Mood, | 
Drudge out the laſt dull Spirits of is Blood: 
For me, by Heav'n, with ſome damn d common Dame, 
Sooner at Myburn s would Fquench my Flame; 


Take the lewd'Strumpet to my warm Embrace, 
Than mix with fuch a Coun haughty Race. 


Oxon Dee. « 20, 17 18. 


5 


* _ * 


MA 1 OME T'S King dom : 


ER the ſixth Age the Chriſtian Faith decreas'd, 
Ene Errors ſpread o er all the Faſt; 
The Juda Prieſt, debauch'd with ſenſual Pride 
Aſpir'd to Empire which his Lord deny d 
The Layman too, from preſent Joys debarr'd, 
Spurn'd at, the Promiſe of a late Reward; 
Which Mahomet obſerv'd, and in his Mind, 
The crafty Kingdom of this World deſign d; 
He fay how vain was all perſuaſive Art, L 
The Task how tedious to convince the Heart; 
In ſpite of Truth that Hereſies prevail d, | 
That Signs from Heaven, and Miracles had fail'd;.. 
And boldly therefore, in th' Almighty's Name, 
Arm'd with the. Sword, and carnal Weapons came; 
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In Fields of Blood he proy'd his Miſſion true; Still 
And who embrac'd not what he taught, he ſlew;. And 
Nor was our Prophet wanting to delude, - 

The fearful, dull, believing Multitudezs = 
To their own Wiſh he fram'd his Paradiſe, ; +62 WW 


<A courtly Manſion of celeſtial Vice; 


Fair Virgins, purling Brooks, and flow'ry Shades;. 
Delicious Themes! for your Arabian Blades. 

What airy Belle, or modiſh courtly Knight, 

Whom lewd Intrigues and Gallantry delight, 

Cou'd not with Eaſe think that Religion good, ; 
Which counts his Senſe, appeals to Fleſh and Blood? | 
Thy Wit we all, O Mahomet, applaud, 

Tho Heav'n, commands us to deteſt the Fraud; 
Wealth to thy Sous on Earth and Pow'r is given, 
And after Death, a ſoft luxurious Heaven. | 


CATULEUS imitated: Ep. 81, 
Efore her Husband, LesB1 a calls me Names, 


B And at the Ledneſs of the Town exclaims; 

This tickles the poor Cuckold to the Life, 
And he thanks Hea vn for ſuch a virtuous Wife. 
Contented Fool! ---—- indeed you reaſon wrong, 
If ſhe were virtuous, ſte would hold her Tongue; 
Scandal and Noiſe her Virtue do not prove; 
But are the M:rks of. unextinguiſh'd Love 


Still, 
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$til, in her Veins, the wanton Itch prevails, . . 
And, in the madneſs of her Luſt, ſhe rails. | 


by 
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Warning to young married Mx 


THILO M in Kent there liv d a jolly Swain, 
* Young Colinet, the Genius of the Plain; 


nne wrote, could ſing and whiſtle- | 


(well 
— and merry Stories tell; 5 
At Wakes and Weddings always led the Dance, 
And drew from every Laſs the wiſhful Glance; 
Courteous he was, and skilful to perfwade; 
von to his Lures he won the Parſons Maid; 
e married, and (O mournful to relate!) 
rew a meer Tyrant in the nuptial State; 
\ſam'd Dominion o er his trembling Wife, 
ind prov'd a very Husband all his Life; 
No more as once he charm'd her — Ear; 
ald her no more, m Honey, and my Dear; 
but daily, from his Work, returning Home, 
Vith dreadful Oaths and Curſes ſhaok the Room: 
To ev'ry humble Queſtion he'd reply, 
ſou aucy B-tch, G-d d--n you, what care I” 
0 Anſwer wauld the frowning Churl afford, 
ut ſnapt the Woman ſhort at ev'ry Word; 
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When to the Alchouſe, from his Pipe and Pot, 
She came to fetch the drunken midnight Sot; . 
Out of the Houſe, he cry'd, be gone! away! ?; 
And reeling, ſtammer d in her Ears, Obey! 
{Then ſhook the Crab- tres Cudgel in his Hane 
The well-known Enfign of his ſtern Command. 


4 Trx'p out at Length with this vexatious Courſe, 
And finding ev ry Day that it grew worſe/, 
She vow'd, grown deſp'rate, to revenge her Wrong, 
N And bear no longer what ſhe bore ſo long 
| To a brisk, neighb'ring Barber the apply d. 
I With all my Heart, the galant Barber cryd : 
i Now whilſt Abroad the Tyrant-bumpkin roams, 
With ſilent Haſte the watchful Lecher comes; 

| Her welcome Gueſt the injur d Wife receives. ...:....... 
1 And for politer Work her Spinning leaves. r 
Up Stairs ſne leads him, ſprings into his Se = 

And fir d with Tranſport, opens all her Charms: 

Now, Coll, triumph now, in Scorn ſhe aid, 
Proud of the Honours that adorn thy 3058. 


— 


Three Times the dealing Vengeance they — 
And with becoming Horns the Brute — 5 
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JUPITER and CLoE. 


Was reading, once upon a Day, A 
How Jo ve, as Ov1 p's Lines record = 
And Ladies will take Ovi 's Word) : 
sd to deſcend in borrow d Shapes. 
nd {port in Cuckoldoms and Rapes. 
Delightful, Stories! —as ſhe read, 
\ Maggot jump into her Head: T * 
Thus to her ſelf. Does Jo vg then mind, 
Us mortal Girls? Extremely kind! 
Now Ill be further, quoth the Dame, 
If this looſe God be not the lame, _ 
Dreſs d in rich Velvet and Brocade, 
That won my Heart laſt-Maſquerade; - 
Hold let me think - · it muft be ſo, 
It could not be a common Beau. 
Lord! there was ſomething ſo Divine ----- 
Well, hang it all, I'll not repine; 
For if his Godſhip likes the Sport, 
He'll neyer damn a Body fort. 


* Oung c ok, frolickſome and 87. 
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ADyv1CY to my {elf on you An 
threatned | ro be expell d 


Rithee, dear Nox, WE wicked Life * - $ 
P And take the Counſel of thy neareſt Friend: The 

No more, preſumptuous Boy, with impious airs, For 
Prefer the tempting Bottle to thy Prayers 
No more at Newnhans, nor at Woodſtock: dine; 
Abandon Fixmone's Ale and Ricnmonn's Wine; 
No more by Water, nor on Horſeback rove, 
Nor Mind the gadding Girls in Maudlin Grove; 
Ceaſe with repeated Crimes to urge the Spleen 
Of the grave * Vice and Silver-burron'd + Dean; 
Ah! that with them alone thou hadſt to-trive, - 
For they are candid both, and will forgive z 
But Crowds of ey'ry Species are thy Foes, 
Fops, Ladies, Critics, Parſons, Wits, and Oe? 
All theſe united with revengeful Hate, 
Vow thy Deſtruction, and EY thy Fate: 

got ron KI aun 


* The Vice-Preſident, | 
+ The Dean of the College. F 
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CRASSUs on thee contracts his wrathful Broves 
And SEMIVIR thy ſpeedy Ruin Vows : | 


Whither, expelP'd, for Succour wilt thou run? £ 


Thy Fortune ſquander'd, and thy Fame undone? 

A dark blind Room in Grub ſtreet wilt thou take, 
And venial Ditties, for thy living, mae? 
Wilt thou in Loye-odes, or in Satire deal, 

Tranſlate old Authors, or from modern fteal? 

In mournful elegiac Rhimes complain, . 
r * 
Theſe all are Arts in which but few prevail, 
For one that gets a Dinner, twenty fail. 

Or wilt thou rather, ſtudious of Sueceſs, 


u Schemes with CL, and ply the {purious Preſs. 
y Fraud and Artifice obtain Renown, 


Us 


And with decoying Titles cheat the Town; 
While he ſhall grant thee, to reward thy Flight, 
t Noon a Dinner, and a Whore at Night? 


No, this to Want and Infamy will lead, 


Irbink then betimes, thy former Courſe forfake, 


Eſpouſe the Church at laſt, and quit the Rake; 
heck thy free-thinking Vein, thy Sins acknowledge, 


And grow a dull, old Fellow of a College, 
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converted. 


Penſive and grumbling on his Pillow hy ; 
How vain ſays he, are all the Things below, 
Sway'd by a Woman, or a fickle Throw? 

Is this the boaſted Pow'r of humane Souls, 
Which Fortune or a fooliſh Wench controuls? 

No, we are Slaves; our Nature is a Cheat, 

And Reaſon ſerves to ſhew us the Deceit; 

The ſervile Tools of Providence we live, \ 
Content with what the Heav'ns vouchſafe to give: 
Life on ſuch niggard Terms I ſcorn to keep, 
— n 


S* 1 croſt in bela Play, 


d Wu en to his Fancy there per d « Gright, 
Such as old Wives, upon a Winter Night, 
Deſcribe to keep the naughty Boys in awe, | 

With two long ſpindle Shanks, a lantern Jaw; © 
Nor Fleſh nor Skin the Phantom ſeem'd to have, 
Ycleped Death, the Monarch of theGraye; = 


149 ] 
N Tyrant, dreaded by the old and young, 
Gy e een 


Ki r ſays he, kites thy ti 
And takes thee from a World beneath _—_ 
Lo! thus I execute his high Command, 

And ſhook the Hour-glaſß i in his Hands, 

Then poizing for the Blow bis barbed 

Aim'd it directly at the Coxcocmb! Howe.” 5 V 
Six Fopling, ſtartled at the fancied Stroke, \ 1 : 

Sunk Gum the Point, and in his Fcars ene 

A cold, "damp Sweat his dewy Cheeks o'erfpread, 

And his Limbs trembled all with panick Dread; A 

Upon his Knees the gracious Pow'rs he bleſt, 

And the Preſumption of his Heart confeſ d-: 

Quite alter d now from what he was before, 

He rakes and rattles and blaſphemes no NE . 

Grows a meer _—_ coitverted in a wt. = 
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To a FRIEND in LONDON, 


Al — > 


| | FE * Er 
upon my returning to CoLLECE. In 
| 3 Sm 
Hile You, dear T eu, in London City, WI 
LAtſſociate with the fair and witty, My 
And, gayly rambling o'er the Town, To 
Take the brisk Juice in Bumpers down; In s 
Or, charm'd with the perſuaſive Stage, In v 
Laugh at the Follies of the Age; | | And 
To Col LEE wretched I return, Her 
And Day and Night with Spleen I burn: And 
From jovial Friends, from Pipe and Bottle, by 
To Pray'rs and muſty Anis TOTLE, | Ex 
From decent Meals, and wholſome Wines, My v 
To foggy Co LT. and Mutton Loins, Wild 
From well-bred Mirth, to ſtupid Puns, Pox t 
Of Pedants and of CoLLEst Dons, 
My happy courſe of Life 1 change; E < 
No more I dreſs, no more I range, S 
But penſive mope within all Day, . * 
And ſleep and rhime the Hours away 5 


1 — 2 
21 * 2 en — 2 — W * © N 9 — A 
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1 51 3 
A gentle Song to Lauk x ſend, 7 
Or ſeribble ſomething to my Friend; | 
This Morning, as I ſtalk d about, 
Theſe Lines to thee. I hammer d out. 


Tnov, TOM, with Rapture and Delight, 
Enjo'ſt the fair one in thy Sight, 
The fair one too perhaps on thee, | 
Smiles, as ſhe tattles o'er her Tea: {2 
Whilſt far from theſe diſtracted Eyes, | 
My abſent L a ux 4's Image flies, 

To her my conſtant Thoughts I bend, 

In Sighs to her my Wiſhes ſend; 

In vain from Sighs 1 hope Relief; 2 
And Thinking but augments my Griefs !' 

Her diſtant Lips I ſeem to ki 
And cheat my ſelf with-fancy'd Bliſs, 


s as, - 


Excuss me, that I ay no more, 
My Veins with raging Fires boil oer, 
Wild roll my Eyes, my Heart grows fad, 
Pox take me if I don't run mad. 


O:x0%, Nov, 10, 1718; 
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| He 

Upon PARTIES. 

Urſt be that buſy. Wretch, that human Beaſt, An 

+ (Some crafty Stateſman or ambitious Prieſt) He 

Who firſt his own pernicious Schemes to build: W. 

His native Country with Diviſions fill'd; _ 

The Bands of Friendſhip and Relation tore, 1 

And broke that Union we enjoy d before 3. | 4 
All ſocial Rights and ſocial Ties diſſoly d, Kl. Suk 

And into Factions the blind World rd. 4. 

Wu ar mighty Ils by Party have been done ? Van 

What Empires ruin d? What long Wars begun? Aud 

What Treaſure and what Plocdſhed bas it coſt? Leck 

What Millions for a Party have been loſt??: : '2 * 

To this we owe the Curſe of every Age; Fr 4 aa 

V 


| Treaſon, Sedition, Feud, and civil Rage | 
| To this we owe, that, drunk with frantick Zeal, The 
| The holy Bigot draws his thirſty Steel; 


| For trifling Piques his Neighbour's Life demands, The 
| And ſtains in kindred Blood his impious Hands; | * Ir 
7 COTS bol 


i Heace: Such 
1 
oy 
| 
1 


CNT: : 5 
Hence Crowds enrag d with fatal Anger meet, 
And the mad Populace embroil the Streee: 
Hence Caro periſt'd in his Country's Cauſe. 
And JvLivs chimps eee Looms. tel: 5) 
Hence Yor x and LANCASTER, with. Rival Might 
Led forth their waſteful Armies ta the Fight; |. 
And with wid Havock ſtrew'd the blecding Land 
Hence we derive the Niſcords and the Woes, 
Vhich in the laſt dire Century aroſe, 


Wich her own Wounds the jaring Nation bled 3 


— 


A Monarch in rebellious Chains way led. 
And the Church bow'd to Earth her facred Head. 


—"_ 


Bu why on diſtant Evils do I ddl. | 
Which our own factious Times deſcribe ſo well? 
vnnumber d Sets unnumber'd Schemes deviſe, . 

And mutual Vengeance reddens in their Exe 

Each in their Right t believes himſel alone, 

And rails at all Religions but his own: 

The Tory with his Pen Opinious big 

Glows with hot Zeal, and cries: G Ad- the Wure; | 
The W116, of his Perſwaſion: full as vain, 
Damns the vile T ox v, in as proud a Strain; 

The Pais and the PROTESTANT by turns, 

As Intereſt dictates, Or a8 Conſcience burns; 
IdoLaTER! and HERETICK! excaim; 

ce: Puch are the Honours paid the Chriſtian Name! 
Naw 
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Vynros mate with Wes and Tonis Tomes wed, * 


5 2 | 
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Nav. ther dos di mne Phegpe racks." 

ey the Ladies now ben rorundM 
er their Rohea in Politicks debate, mung 

r 0 EE 
For MaxL»ofoven tome, and ſore for Oonu,ẽ x 
plead, n A 
Juſt as the Pariſh Prieft has fram'd their Creed: 
In Love all Dam ſels are extreamly Nice, 
And think a Mungril- match a ſhametul Vice, 
Eachttakes her Likeneſs to the Marriage Bed, 


Ti vs Man on Man eternal War procims, 
Branding each other withopprobrious Names; 
And leſt with them their Enmity ſhould ceaſe, 
And when they die, the World be huſh'd in Peace,” 
A'num'rous Race of Succeſſors they raiſe, 2 
To propagate their Feuds in after Days; 
Soon as they learn to ſpeak, their careful Sires 
Light in their tender Breaſts the Party-fires, 
MasTE= R is taught to liſp the Doc rox's Name, 
And pretty little Miss muſt do the ſame; 


They muſt not play with Presbyterian Boys, 


Nor let a Lom- Church Girl prophane their Toys; 

As they grow vp, the Seeds of Party ſhoot, 

And in their ripen d Breaſts take deeper Root: 
| N59 £526 Thoſe.: 


1 

©: rrtoſe whom they fled, when Children, ſtill they fly, 
The ſame ill Will tenaciouſly maintain, Re E ey 

And ö Ge Oer again. 


* * — — 


— — 1 * 
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"Op the Sams. 


oRIES and Wales, with mutual _ 
Pride, 


CE TIM — 


. 
Be \ Parties their own Principles prefer, \F 1 
nd in their own Opinion canner err; 11 wv 


et both condemn, and for the fame Pretence. 

he Church of Rome, and talk of common Senſe. 

Does then to. un, this Privilege belongs? 
nd muſt the Fope alone be in the Wrong? * 
Or ſhall we rather ſay, that void of Light, ——_— 
Heay'n leaves us all uncertain of the Right? 


D 56 T 


ii 
An EpILo dun for the Tragedy 81 


King HEN RT IV. of France, 
deſign d to have been __ by 


 CHARLOTTA. 


WV 
ELI I ſuppoſe you now fit all ago" 
In hopes to hear a ſmutty Epilogue, | | 
With filthy Meanings couch'd in modem: 
Guile; - | 
Ye wicked Toads! I read it in your "_ 
Gad! you're of late ſo horrid vicious grown, 
Nothing but fulſom Lewdneſs will go down 3 
Your Palate's fo debauchd, you cannot eat 
Without provoking Sauce, the niceſt Meat, 


DEARL x you love the bold intriguing Blade, 

And chuckle, when an Aſſignations made, 

Yet little dream, that often, while you come, 

To laugh at other Men, you'r dub'd at home. 

How many of you it the Truth were known, 

Point at your Neighbour's Horns, to ſereen your own? 

So one gay Ideot when he ſees another, 

Makes ſenſeleſs Jokes, and titters at his Brother, 
— „ 


. 
You thought, perhaps, I'd ſheer my Husband's Fate, 
With lewd Reflections on the Marriage- State; 
Did you, ſweet Sits? No, faith, you re all miſtaken, - 
I ſhall not ſpeak one Word for Cuckold- making. 
x Indeed our moſt obliging Bard to day 
nas made me ſomething modiſh in his Play: 
But durſt he hint it once behind the Scenes 
Id as the pert young Puppy-—--what he means; 
For let me tell you, that Prince Condi's Wife, 
Bad as you think her, leads an honeſt Life. 


1 SHAME on ſuch foul Corrupters of the Age! 
vat! would you make a Brothel of the Stage? 
vo Play of late can be obſcene enough; | »» +, | 

I rhbink ye, the Ladies like ſuch pa- pam Stuff? 

dorely againſt our Will we act ſuch Parts 

And ſpeak the naughty Words with grumbling — 
Yet now and then forſooth we muſt comply | 

With your politer.Taſte------gcod Reaſon why; 

For ſhould we dare to thwart your wanton Vein, 1 
You'd ſtarve us quite, and flock to Drur- Lane. 


The W Is k. 


\ \ — real Bleſſings are to Men deny d, 
; With airy Hopes they gratify their Pride; 
To every Wretch this Privilege extends;. 
However void of Acres or of Friends: "1 
The Bankrupt withes for the Stateſman's Poſt, 
And each Foot- Soldier to command an Hoſtz 
The meaneſt Curate that yeads Pray ys in To Y n 
Or in the Country, awes the gaping Clown, 
Thinks to be calfd, His Grace, before he dies, 
And looks at Lambeth with ambitious Eyes; 
The brawny Footman, conſcious of his Worth, 
Forgets his ſervile State and humble Birth, 
Preſſes, looks ſpruce, and with deſigning Art 
Lays tempting Snares to catch his Lady's Heart; 
While the ſmug Chamber-maid, with equal Pride; 
Ogles Sir Jo nx, and hopes to be his Bride. 


Lixx Fellow-rnortals thus I live on Ak, 
Nor will Sel-Love permit me to deſpair, 


Tho! 


— 900 
Ly 


L $9 J 
ho Fortune ſinks me to my native Duſt, 


On future Bleſfings I ſecurely truſt. 


Lo! Reader, to thy goſom I impart 
The Secret, * my _ 


Grant me, kind Heav'n, f ue hundred Pounds Ver 
From Mortgages and Tythes, and Taxes clear, * 
And (if a Beggar might preſume to chuſe) | 
In a ſweet Climate to oblige my Muſe, / 
Where Thames thro fruitful Countries pours his Tide; 
Or where thy wanton Streams, O Medway, glidez 
There lodge me in a pleaſant rural Seat, 
And let the River murmur at its Feet, 

Screen'd from the Sun, and ſhelter d from the Wind, 
Before a Proſpecꝭ, and a Wood behind. 


THEN grant me, Heay'n, the ſecond Boon of Lie, 
Next to a good Eſtate, a pretty Wife, * 
A fond, young toying Girl, and full of Flame, 
(Not a cold, phlegmatick, infipid Dame) | 
In whom good Nature, Beauty, and good Senſe, 
With equal Force their blended Charms diſpenſe, 
Tho? virtuous, unreſerv d, and chaſtly free; 

Juſt ſuch as LAuRA is or is to Mx. 


Tavs fir d in Pleaſure, to my Wiſhes ſend} 


— — 4 —— — WC CO —— —— — 
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To whom I may, with an unguarded Heart, 
My Cares, my Sorrows, and my ſoys impatt, :- 
Reveal the Doubts that rack my tortur d Mind. 


And Eaſe and Pleaſure in his Counſel find: 
With whom in rural Sports I may partake, 
Start the fleet-Hare, or bait the fiſhy Lake, 
With Books or Converſation waſte the Day, 
And oer a Battle wear the Night away. 


Av grant me, laſtly, to complete the reſt, 
An honeſt, peaceful, and unſhaken Breaſt, - 
Free from blind Zeal and ſuperſtitious Fear, 
That, what I am, a Man I may appear; 
That, while: 1 live, no Terrors I may know,. 
And, when Death ſtrikes, deſpiſe the ment Bow. 4 


BSnaur me all this, and to the painful Great, 
Give Titles, Garters, and the Poſts 1 State: 5 
Let Law in Miſilſißi Bubbles ſhite, | 
And Sr A new v Treaties grow divine.” 
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| ener does this Hi: Change propel? 
Foro! Deſpair on ex i Broyy I, red, 
All ſhake their mournful H 5.and. wat. 
—— Judgment oro ct hand: (tand 


Ava £114, the fair Parent of Delight,” 1 
So wont with ſmiling Looks to greet our Sight, 


Beneath her Roof the $trangor Grief receivess:; 00. nA 
Her Boſom with unuſual Anguiſh heaves, 


8 . e . 

Now indolently fix the Ground, , 
Some ſudden Sh BER = = 2 
Seel D 5 | 


Alas! the Cauſe t tog juſt, tha vo td rowns her Eyes, 


3b b 


Too plain the Squree,. ae eee 
Dayo x, the lovely, cheerful Youth is dead, 


" . 


IT d 


a 798 dM wot £ bb oH 


62 J 
In every Mouth I hear the moving Tale, 
With conſtant weeping every Cheek grows pale, 
Se :T, wa 


Dangy. ham ee = 


Aud damf the #3 ial Seaſon of EEE * | 
ey . et 1 at = E TIF , 


ina how abject is our earthly 5 a 


A Thread that hangs between the 1 _ 
Cons obs ef Ctieß adHenttble of Päf, UL 9117 OT 
Short are our Pleaſiges, ©03lo Ban bea id 
From Hour to Hour we draw precarious Breath, 11 
And blindly trample on the Snares of Death. 

Our mortal Frame no mortal Pow ꝰr can ſave, 


struggling ttb“ Eure and S0 ffrow te fle Grave 


"IM 


Death lurks id every Shape; and every Bree 
Of Air we dtaw k dig with ſome Diſtile, 
Our Traytor-ſetiſes: in the civil Strife, 
Net i in the Foe ꝛ ſeize upon our Life; b " A1I2 B09 
We bloom, like Lilies, with the dawning L. ight, EY 


” 


And droop ET ang ficken vcr, tis Ni ight. nn 


neh ule 8 ein 


nd Fl og} 2“ 


Tavs Due dd be in His e — Fa 


Long cer twas due, the Debi of Nature 

But oh! how worthy of a longer Life, 4 

So free from wordy Broils and bocial Sale; | 
So fam'd for Candour, Conitancy ay Tru _ 


As Cato virtuous, in the Tide of Youth! © or"; N ooT 
ob ei T: {1111 el: 1 . 2 


507 
id. FTP I! C 2 
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"7 * He dy'd a few Days before Chriſtmas. 27 


"OY 


L 63 2 


In every yariays graedul Art App I ᷑ yh» 
And loving 2j Mag kid by,allbelov'd. - Bo 1207 

Scarce ever dig be Fi do vag; byt on his Face. FIT {To 

rern Plealygs, þugh 20d e Grace, ; 
The Fair, min Nic i@ his pleaſing $ Strains, gg 
And DAM 0N, was, the Pride, of Mapyar's Plains. | 


© {1A At as cIO.07% + ig! ute! 

27e with Wo Fe a gp hl 500 12 
1 ſing by ala rr hor log ud 
With eager Hands W =p 
And to be pu ende 1.9403 24 1. 


And al hy Secxpts.0 Mis Soul impart: ,,. 1 * 
When on afudden; {45.4 mighty Wind 1; Eugen toon, | 
Roots ayes.the Skruk ha 195nQ * 
A fierce 5 2 \crapt his early Prime, I today » 


12590 
While I remain to mourn his Fate in Rhime. 


So ſoon torn from me, and fo fely givinl, 
How ſtinted are thy Bleſſings, righteousHeay'n! - | 

v. olf sd: {291 lim An. yovs 79 215 mid! 
/ PATIEN Fang. gragetal, likehinſ{gf, hedy/d, -,,, 
Bold as a Martyr, but without his.Fride, --/ 10 tui T al 
He courted ngt his Fate, diftyrb's in, Mipd ati A 
\Nor fear d the Stroke, butgallantly reſign d: anke 
When Death advanc'd, and in his wounded. Heart 


He felt, with Pain trangfix'd, 11 mortal Dan: TY 
y 
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L 64 1 
« My Friends, Gid he, iy deareſt Friends, adieu 
% What moſt] fear in Death, is le loſing you; - gay 14 
“Thus in the Bloſſom Nad jojens part 8 
7 Wale, 05 7 
* This Weakneſs, if it bears that Name, forgives” 
But ſure it's none in Youth to wiſh to live. | 
« Hadſt thou, all-judging Pow' r, ge Days, 
« Each Môining bald hate thy Praiſe; 
« But, fincethy Hand 1 Sep my Kamy Lines f 
E Still to thy Dilpeniſitions k &= (x bMS wgre c 
« Death is the Dobin, in Which we Af re durſt. 
And its my Lot to go that Journey firſt ; | Jun 
* Whate'er new worlds beyond the Grave L nd, 4 


 ] meet prepar'd, ld With' 1 2 
« Once mort fitewd © and hö, I 


„ Behold. J come! thett tür d ind ord INT x 


ac AN ni 28] 2d enurorn of nord! I Ai 

In that laſt Crifis of his ebbitig Breath,” * _ 8 
Alas! how many fufferd more tha Heath! DN 
Numbers of every Rank ſtil fee! the <= 
For who td DA un did enen 1147 His 
In Times of Need, ſo courtebus was his Aol 
All ſought bim Fol chat Friend, and foutid tn fa,” os N. 
Ingenuous and bencholent of Heart,. 


Still ready to protect che injurd Part. In a dN 
Proyd to oblige, —— N 
. — Neighbour ad the aden Friend. 3 
W — — ͤ z. NT— The 


x0I-ignme 21 » PRAISE Yet 


CL 


PRAISE arid Refpexti cht fürn che gd Vrald, , 
And mate Jörg Ven grow Tldlent Sid ban. W 
In Dawon's Breaſt no proud Conceptions = | 
Laid no wrong Biaſs on bis equal Thought; _ 
He ſought not, but he fd dur van Applauſe, * 2 0 
And fought withort Rewand-H Vid Cu. 
If he had any Fault, tis want of Pride, £ 
And that Pralr bm ce goolinitin'ld fe, 8 . 
None were betieith his Notice or We 15 
hnd yet o happy was he; note above: "ou — _ 

n were his Equals-or he made 'eriffo;-"*o Nos Is 3175 

Role to the high, deſcended to the low: 

Him, in the ſame frank Manner, miglit youre” 7 
Sreaking, U turns to ROE Y- tb Mr: 
DMD barodety Ae 19 1s πẽtů“ðw eta 6 * 

How humdie, yet/how weilthy was Ms Mind > = 
[low much to Letters ard to Arts inclif dy yoq 2yol Of 
Free from vain Affectation and Conceit; |) 7 
His Thoughts:wore e abe FA Eve RI 
Quick was his Faney! and kis 1 „ern 
bicſt TMR 4587 Flucncy —— (oma; 2ttt 


1 11071 ane * 2 
Non leaſt of all the mournfuBaii * 47 1 3:0 
His kindred Talents and poetick Fires. ö Ba. 


Proud is the Muſe amongſt her Sons to name 

The youthful Heir of hich iſtablimd Fame; 
Yet in one Thought. ſte lofi halt her ride, 
That with his own ſho:t Life his Verſes dy d. 

WEL Like 


Like Via gr but g. en 


21429 
He damn'd his own fair Fruit, and rob'4 th preſs: bat 
By his Command the ſhining Pages burn, 
Unleſs to Verſe another Lifs is Arn. \Q13 5 


Ac wi er Bl hy Marion i e. ; 


Bor whilſt his sd y bene 
His Death recurs and checks me in my Song. 5 
Courteous he was, and learn ad, 1 good, ad jſt | 
But all thoſe Graces: adi racy Peet; 


* 


YE fair ones, tt o lovely We las 

And made our K EMT the Par uos of the — = 
No more your DaMon, with unlabour'd Grace, 
Joins in the Dance, nor at the Board takes place, 
To Joys polite and innocent gives Birth, 
| Nor thro? the crouded Room diffuſes Mirth; 

| Mix'd with cald Earth, all-motionleſs he lies, 
| No more his Boſom beats; nor roll his Eyes; 
| His comely Limbs now. mouldring for the Worms,” 
| The certain Spoilers of the faireſt Forms! 
l But I perceive afreſh your Sorrows ſtream, 
And to _—_ recal the N 


2 dear Shade, del pin su Lays, 
That in AIRY _ 


L867 1 

This ſober Theme a ſober Muſe demands, 

Not one that wanders thro' romantick Lands, 
And whines a fairy Tale of Woods and Phins, 
And' Nyinphis bewalling their dealt Swans" 

ben ately, Villing unlamented die, | | 
The venal Poet miſt to Fiction fly, 8 
With foreign Arts his want of Merit hide, 


And in the Helps of common · place 

The Rivers weep; 1% Plow'rs forges id A 

And bromx ing. he deploye their Shophyrd's. Doom; 

uind. moan his Death, inſtructed by the Muſe, 

In maurufudt Sights" which 4 0 
A 


* 
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But real Sorrows-leflen in Difguiſe, 1; 5! - 
And Art is uſeleſs when a Nano ds. 
Nor needs the Willows. to preſerve 3 © A 
Grav'd in the nobleft;Beſoms lives his Name: 
Romney laments bis Death, iaſtrious Peert. _ - 3574 
And ev ry neighbouring Beauty drops a Ter: 
KE Nr in her Annals weill his Los retain; n. 
e 5a 0 
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| To Mrs; EN RLINM REC at Mer 
| imme dangerouſſy aas 
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8 TRUGE' Wa Pain Eber Rdeng⸗ ol 


To whom ſo many fifty Scenes we bor, 

I paid my. miibute to Kis miphty Name., 
A Stranger to lis HDH dec Fame: 27 21511 n9/ 

| The Man, but not tho Author was ilnknown;l: i Hl 
1 Oft have amen eee, 170 4 
| Ott have I wept his dying Heto's Cauſe,” - 2 hn 


0 
1 
\t And ſhook the cetholng Dome with loud Applauſe: il « 
1 From hence alone my grateful Sorrd - Hẽ.œè DT 
| | . Hence the prompt Tears o'erflow my ſwelling on; 
| . But double Pangs thy mournful. Boſom rend, 
| be I loſe the Poet oh," you the ind.” 71 2 
You knew the ſects Virtdes of klettert, © I 


| ! 


r 


How void it was f cy t a0 OL was 
Search'd the vaſt hidden Ele sf af Mind, MA 
And weep in him the Loſs to all Mankind, 


pd | Gann 
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G aR TH follow'd ſqon, from the unſparing Grave, ' 

Not his own Art his mortal Lite could favel--- aut Y 
Iro Bards at once the Tyrant ſwept a w 
To feed the Worm and mix with vulgar Case 
Nor yet content, unbounded in his Rage, 
ot rug tobe attempts to rob the Ag.. 
ﬀ Inſulting Death! oh top thy lavage Hand. 4 
17 Reverſe, tremendous Pomeri the raſh Command, 
Axeady you have given hia to much Grief, r b 
R Be kind at laſt, and miniſter Relief; 
stop our forboding Tar; Arras u NN, -: 111 7 
And give Crnrurm ee AT 
N O w- U r N21 
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N vain, Oni DA on my Aid, 
And weaker Jug po rely ; 

Too raſhly Fair-one, you p 

A Mortal to correct theiSky. p 
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A dangerows'\Ptovince>youlrtfign; H no - 1:0) 
Which I, like kimunskilld;gid>Bokdzno ia eh ow! 
Accepty\{nd mimick PoW˙n dine o, 27 boot of 

Sor eig u bohmõ,iůUs a2 07 19y 56) 
W:Tnovr-m$ Hep che Soul to wm 
With Love, ſtill happily ptocodj. 4 7 
Bid othlwLiewns nr ch, nen cho! 
And other Vins juſtly bleod a — ov 210 
A ini bag zn baid of 
Wu sT pte he ere eee 1:19 e 
On Monarch Tu £:RP tler Hearts 

Deſpiſe the peaceful Houſe-wife's Care, 


Wulst they with Lies revile the THNHOR x. * 
And with Church Fears their Minds perplex, by: 
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PIGRAM on Dr. CRASSUS.- 
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RASSUS; the Pot andietix Villdin'g Tod! 110 
Juſt / wic enough twithihk Hm HHN? 
Stweiis char in euch Lampoon he ſeewlhis PiN o 
d vows Revenge upbn ne wal 510 * 
once dear C855. os let à Foce ad vi- 
ol dk on thy ſelf with more auſpicious Eye; 
bab thy Weakneſs; be nut thou there /I bas nA 


that of all thy Follies ir thę —_ NAocſt acct o 10 
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Crs! looks grave and learned to the Eye, 


His {OF Scarf rufliesas hd paſſes bys TC 
Markthat wikShnagabatdarp defgning Frbwn! 
His ſleek broad Beaver, and his gloſſy Gown! 
Oft he ops ſurt, ahdatthe-fftoAjarmy > > /. 5 
Somatimeg ho- bitat his Naila: and rubschis Head, 
Nay (what you'll ſcatge believt) dv ſon- him read 
Sure Crassus for a deap Di vine may paſs - 
And ſo, with your Permiſſion, may an If. F £10 A 
Ay, and I wiltayery' with more Preen,ẽ,EÜ vi; dd) 
For one has ſpoke, and he fpaks better Setiſe. 10 1:1! 


Don! 


12. by 80 4 21 _ —_— 


On the 88 Roa» 200 


O RASSUS one Evening . his Doom) 


Was made the publick Butt of all the Room, 
Backſide and foreſide upon him they fall, 
Ata fays CR Ass us ſmartly to em all, 
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Nay foftly,' Sirs] For all this great ade, 

I can my Talents boaſt as well as you: | _ | 
Perhaps I'm not ſo bright 3 I grant you that, 

But I'm as ſtrong, as Jo LL x and as falt; 
You, Mi Lvius, can — 
I * — an Wann 


23 


You, Sir; ROY „ 
I know-youcan — and I can laugh and ſmoke. 
You underſtand your Greek and Logick better, 
(Of which indeed I ſcarcely know a letter) 
But I can preach and chat, and after Prayr 
Walk with the Ladies out fo take the Air. 
You have more Learning. Sir, perhaps than I; 
And you more it qall this I don't deny. 
But Who has moſt of ſomething elſe, as good? 
Come on] and we'll be judg'd by Miſtreſs W-—-p | 


Upon the S4 


1 in Nature «Shop, while Cnassvs lay, 


A cumbrous Heap of coarſe neglected Clay, 
Pray. Madam, fays the Foreman of the Trade, 
1) wat of yon paultyy Rub5j/>maſt be made? 
Mm, For it's too groſs, ſays he; andunrefin'd, 

To bethe Carcaſs of a thinking Mind; 


wil - H 


129 
Then it's too lumpiſh and too ſtiff to make 
A Fop, a Beau, a Witling or a Rakez' © 
Nor is it for a Lady's Footman fit, 
For Ladies Footmen muſt have Senſe and Wit; 
A Warrior muſt be vigilant and bold, | 
And therefore claims abrisk and active Mould; ' Ti 
A Stateſman muſt be skill'd in various Arts, 
A Strumpet muſt have Charms, a Pimp have Parts. 
A Lawyer, without Craft, will get no Fees --- 
This Matter therefore will make none of tbcſe; 
In ſhort, Iplainly think it good for nought; |; 
But, Madam, 1defire your better Thought. 


* 


Why, Tou, fays ſhe, in a diſdainful Tone, 
Amongſt the Sweepings let it then be thrown, 
Or---- make a Parſon of theuſeleſs Stuff, 

"Twill ſerve a preaching Blockhead well enough. 
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| 2 8 8 88 8 | 
FTT 
e 
To my Friend the AUTHOR of 
the TRAGEDY of Sir WAT 
TER RALEIGH. | 


HILST two great Barde our grateful Coun- g 
a eg r 
And ſteds the Debt of Sorrow oer their 
VUrns; . 

ransfus'din thee, revive their generous Fires, : 

nd Liberty again her Sons inſpires; F 

irice happy Poet! in thy Numbers glow | | 

be Elegance of G ART u, and Force of Row x. ; 

rom yon” bright Arch thy ſpreading Fame they lee, 

nd triumph in a Succeſſor like thee. 


BEHOLD! to cure the. Frenzy of the Age, 
ſkcond CA To riſes on the Stage; 

he fame their Suff rings, for a Cauſe the ame, | 
was. - r Leman Name. 


bent p with Nolte Ges, Part-Stre, 
dere r L el 


„ Stund 
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Stunn'd with the Terrors of impending Woes, 
And Preiates to the Church inſatiate Fos 
OE uncoutk Logick Terms cundemn d to hear LSE 
The me pedantick Jargon all the Tear. 
Pro forma to diſpute theQueſtions =o 
And trace the Windingsof ſcholaſtick Ground, 
To College Walls reluctantly confin'd, . 
Check'd in the native Freedom of my Mind; 3 
Or on the Stage, with correſponding Eyes, of re. 
I would have ſeen thy Britiſh Hero riſe; _. 
For Virtue and Religion hear him plead, = 
And boldly for a thankleſs Nation bleed; \ 
But partial Laws that Happineſs deny'd, 

Againſt my Will I kid the Wiſh aſide, | 
Content to read thee in thy genuine! Li ight, 


Where no proud Scenes attract the dazzled mo ” 1 G 
Stript of the Pompand Trappings of the Stage, 1 1 
Strong is thy Diction, and ſublime thy Rage; | 
Great in your ſelf, you want no foreign Art 1 
To raiſe Compaſſion, and awake the Heart, E 1 
The ſecret Springs of Nature to controul, 
And touch the diff rent Paſſions of the Soul. 
Accept, my Friend, theſe tributary tage 
(If by that Nano Ing pier to nage V 
Permit me, laſt, thy full Applauſe to crown, 5 
And join the publiek udn us of the Town: At 


aa Fi 


THE © 


St. JOHN college, Oxon, Feb, i-. 


Sz 
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THE 


Trsr of LOVE: 


— e 
Friend who fancicd Himſelf in L oy F. 


p r haſt thou told me, Diex, in friendly Part, 
That the Uſurper L ove has ſeizʒ dthy Heart; 
But thou art young, and, like our — — 
, | (Race 


In their full Vigour, may'ſt miſtake thy Cale; . 

Far, truſt me, Love (that Inmate of the Mind) 

Is very much miſtaken-by Mankind. 

For which too often is mi ſunderſtood 

The ſudden Rage and Madneſs of the Blood: 
Thus every common Rake his Flame approves, 
An! when he's leud and rampant, thinks he loves. 
Bu r 1, who in that Study am grown old, 

e Friend ſuch certain Marks unfold, 

By l Paſſion he may prove, 

And wichbüt winch he cannot t truely love. 


* 
25 
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| | Do 
How does this Tyrant lord it in thy Mind? ans 
What Symptoms of his Empire do ſt thou find? F 
Do'ft thou withi ive the growing Wound? | If 


Does thy Soul ſicken, while thy Body's ſound? 


Does in thy Thought ſome blooming Beauty reign, /D 
Whoſe ſtrongTdeamingſes Joy with an? rot 
When ſhe appears before thee, does ſhe ſpread | Doe: 
Oer thy pale, fading Checks a ſudden Red? Dr © 
Prefs her ſoft Lips, or touch her lillie Hand. [For 
Does thy Heart flutter, does thy Breaſt expand? _. That 
If but her Name is mention d, does it fire WY BL 
Thy Pulſes with a quick and fierce Defire? =, obe 
Does every Glance, like j ov e's vindictive Flame, But 
Vhoot through thy Veins, and kindle all thy Frame ? _ 
From hencea real Paſſion you may prove, And 
For he, who WR 24244298 does not love, 0 * 

_ Ts to Ox E Woman all your Hedrtinctin d — 
And can She only charm your conſtant Mind? wie 


For Her do all your morning Wiſhes riſe? ' 
1 Does ſhe at Night of Slumber rob your Eyes? 
g M.uſing on Her, does ſhe alone excite 


Your Thoughts by Day, and all your Dreams by 


| Or does your Heart torevery Nymph you mee 
6. a 
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Do in your Eyes al Women ſeem the Ame 
And each new Face expel the former Flame? wo} 1 10 

From hence a real Paſſion you may proves ?: 

17 you lore suo raden. A 

2M 1 „od 11 $5 1 oC] 

/Does Lor, dey Rory vations "ntl \ 
Or is it ſtricken with 4 Golden Dat? „oe 
Does the keen Arrow from her Beauty ff 
Or does her Fortune glitter in your Eye? 
For, in this Age, how ſeldom is it found. 
That Lo v E alone inflicts theiſecret Wound? 
Silver and Gold are O rns ſareſk Ams, - © 
One thouſand nne eee 
But art thou ſure that in thy tender Heart reti 
eee eee no ſordid N 
9 — u ob £6 
That ſtill unchang d. — Loy & 
That ſtill thou Would'ſt abide a faithful Swain? 
If in the curſt 8 a uri SR A ber All were loſt. 
Still would her Eyes their former Conqueſts boaſt? 
And would ſhe,. do'ſt thou think, — 
The lame Emotions in thy Soul create? 

From hence a real eee 

Tor E yomiightor Waaurn, ann me 

ä 9855 ELWSG -3739 4 1h on. 
Ae At N, my Friend. indline thy n 
or thou haſt many. Queſtions ſtil to hear) 


This 
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This choſen Damfel, this triumphant She” =” 57 ta of I 
Can'ft thou no Blemiſh'inhet Perſon cee? J 
Her Temper, Shape, ber Features and her FER mou? 
(Though never yet was born a faultleſs Fair 

Do they all pleaſe? In Body or in Mind 
Car ſt thou no Blot nor Irnperfectibm find; 


Does Oer her Skin n6 Mole nor Pimple rie? C 
Or do ev'n theſe ſeem Beauties in thy Eyes; It 
From hence a real Paſſion you may prove, D 
e e AVL'T, you do not love. If 
ee ihn 20049 1c Dt 

Do youvithin's Hüte bop bl If 
To drelfs, ook florid, and eee D D. 
Do you affect to ſtrike the gaving Maid *. JR If 
With glittering Gems, with Velvet and Brocade 0 
Your ſnowy Wriſts do Mellin Pendants grace, W 


And do the ſmarteſt: Wigs adorn thy Face?! a 


And bid your Taylor take uncommon. Care? is 
Before your Glaſs each Morning do you ſtand, - Fi 
Andtye your Neck-doth with'a Critick's Hand, ? > 


From hence a real Paſſion you may prove, 
. * DREssING ever ps Mack peta | 
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Do Books and worldly Cires-n0 longer 
Can no Diverſions give your Heart-pains Laſs? 
Have Wealth and Honours loſt their: wonted: Charms? 


Aud does Ambition yield to'Cupgp's Am 


k 


CET 
Is your whole Frame difloly'd, by ONES 


To Study, Intereſt, and Preferment lo&2 1 bath 
From hence a real Paſſion Wann Per 1 b 1 
For it anght- elſe; prevails; you do nat love, 


Do all your Thoughts, your Wiſhes, and Deſires, 
Comply with her, and burn with mutual Fires ? 
It ſheloves Balls, Aſſemblies, Opera's, Plays, 
Do they in yon the fame; Amuſement raiſe?” 11 
If ſhe at Ombre loves to waſte! the Night, |: Ali h 1:18 
Do you in Ombre take the fame Delight? 
If to the Ring her graceful Horſes pam. 
Does your new: Chariot to the Ring advance? | 
If in the Mall ſhe chooſes to appear, 1319199 127 bn ©] 
Or it at Court, do you attend her ther- ?: 
What ſhe commends; does your offifious Tongue 
Approve, and cenſure vrhat ſhe judges wrong 
Are all her Loves and her Averſions thine? 
In all her Joys and Sorrowys doſt thau join? 
Art thou, my Friend, united to her Frame, WOT STINT «YE 2 
Thy Heart, thy Paſſions, e eee 393 . 
From hence. a real Pafſion you may pro. 
Pr ER een avg 9 100 bie 


XJ 
Dit thou cer ene more ene 

With Friends and Wine: to drive thy b eb 4 20% 0 

And have gen theſe Endeavours prov'd in Vain? bil 

Will neither Friends nor Wine remove thy Pain? bn 


2 8 
* 
* — te to — 
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Doſt thouſit penſive, full of Thought, repine. 
And in thy Turn forget the circling wine? 
From hence a real Paſſion you may prove, 

For it WE drowns your Flame, you do not Love. 


Ar thous tame, reſign'd, ſubmiſſive Swain? 
Can'ſt thou bear Scorn, — Diltaig? 
Can no ill Treatment nor unkind Returns 


Quench the ſtrong Flame, which in thy Marrow burns? 


But do they rather aggravate thy Smart, 
And give a quicker Edge to every Dart? 
Does not each ſcornful Look, or angry Jeſt 
\ Drive the keen Paſſion deeper in thy: Breaſt? 
Thy partial Ears! agrecably Surprize?, / ,' 
From hence a real Paſſion you niay prove, 
For if you can RES, you do not Love. 


Wu OLE live-long Days you have-enjoy'd her Sight; 
Say, were your Eyes cer ſated with Delight? 
Did not you wiſh next Moment to return? 
Did not your Breaſt with ſtronger Ardours burn? 
Did not each View another View provoke? : | 

\And every Meeting give a deeper Stroke? -- 


r eee eee 4 
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Aste einen Yhicel) 
e jar it an a imprudent Flas 
And therefore live at Diſtance: from the Dames 
But what is the Effect? does Abſence heal 
Thoſe W ounds, which ſmarting in her Sight you fee? 
Does not to her your Mind unbidden Stray? 
Does not your Heart confeſs her diſtalt Sway? 
Does not each riſing Thought inhance your Pain 5. 
And dont you long to ſee her once again? N 
From hence a real Paſſion you may prove. 
Wannen Love. - 


Er 
> 2 2 


arne (once more) el Parents or - your 
13 Friends 

Either for Pele or prudential Ends, 
Should thwart thy Choice, thy promiſs d Bliſs * 
Would thou for her engage all theſe thy Foes? 
Would'ſt thou deſpiſe an angry Father's Frown? 
And ſcorn the noiſy Cenfures of the-Town? + | 
Could'ſt thou, poſſeſs'd of her, with Patience eg 
The Coxcomb's Finger pointed forth at thee?” 
Would it not vex you, as you paſs along, 
To hear the little Spleen of every tongue? | 
1. There goes the fond young Fool, ebene Dy 
In heedleſs Wedlock threw himſelf away, 
« And, to indulge the raſh ungoverned Heat Lg 
« of a van Paſſion, e Eſtate? = 


Would 


* 
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Would not ſuch Inſults grate thy tender Ear? © 

eee ere n | 
"Watts ef e 
ee ee re e 


221 2 
| Still r Fetz 
Would not a happy Rival ſtabthy Heart? 
Could ſt thou behold the Darling oi thy Breaſe 
With Freedom by another Youth careſt? \F 7 
Say, could 'ſi thou to thy deareſt Friend afford | Pu 
A Kiſe, a Smile, or one obliging Word? Ar 
Say, at. the publick Ball or private Dance, Th 
W ben the. brigk Couples artfully -adyance, , | 
| Coulgſt thou unmov d with Indignation ſand, 
If to another ſhe refgn'd her Hand?? 
Would your Heart reſt at Eaſe? or would it Givel | 
With all the Pains, the ſharpeſt Pains of eh. 
From henco a real Paſſion you may proyes. 
For Wr N you cannot love, 


% ad 20 Fals 100 
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To dhe le ae Y 
(Though many more might {till be ask d) attend, 
To purge her Virtue, or revenge her Wrongs, 
(For Beauy, is the Theme of thuly Tongues) . 
Should Blood be cad for in: the doubtful Strife. ; 
Would'ſt thou with Pleaſure part, with Blood or Life) 
Would'ſt thou all Dangers in her Cauſe deſpiſe, | 


[40 moet ual Foes, for ſuch a Prize? | 
hy | Woul 


731 
Would it not plant new Courage in thy Heart, 
And double Vigour to thy Arm impart ? 
To ſereen thy Miſtreſꝭ from the: ſlighteſt Farms, * 
mn Death and would not Death 
(have Charms? 
From hence a wad Paſſion you may prove, 
For never yet was Comard known to Love. 


B  thiſe Thelcihptions julge jourjinwird Par, | | 
Put all theſe Queſtions cloſely to your Heart, 
And if by them your Flame you can approve, 
Then will T own that you fincerely Love. 


* 
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Nee Deus inert if dimes ond 
n 


HE Parrzx, Fan, and PET TIC O AT, 

Three modern Themes of ſpecial Note, 
In parlous Rhimes immortal live, 

If Rhimes immortal Life can give; 

The MovsE-T RAV in ſonorous lays 

Trenſmits thro Ages Tar ey 's praiſe; 


W hik 
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While ſtill unſung in pompous Strains, 
Oh! ſhame! the Bor L e-scxve remains, 
5 The BorrIE-s RUE, whoſe Worth, whoſe Uf, 
Al Men confeſs, that love the Juice; 
E Forgotten ſleeps the Man, to whom 
We oweth' Invention, inhis Tomb, 
No publick Honours grace his Name, 
No pious Bard records his Fame, 
ate with Pride and Joy I ſee _ 
he deathleſs Task reſerv d for me. 


| 
1) 


S ar, gentle Muſe, in living Song, 
hence Firſt this uſeful Engine ſprung, 
nd Tyov, who (if report ſpeak true) 
a Pocket always bear'ſt thy S cuE, 
ccept, D-----L--—--x E, in youthful Lays, 
The Homage which the Poet pays. 


a Once on a Time, of mortal Men, 
o Matter where, no Matter when) 
*. ore liv'd a jolly, Country Vicar, | 
ho lov'd the Church and eke; his Liquor, 
hat was his Name, I do not read 
1 BAkER, HOLLINSHEAD, or SPEED, 
ut thro the Progreſs of our Poem. 
Name of Rocex you muſt know him, 


SS ce cad SOMP 


26 


Sous liatle Faults this Rocrr had, 
But of the Dead, mum ! nething bad; 
As that he rarely paid his Debts, 
And others which the Muſe forgets; 
Our Buſineſs tis his Faults to hide, 
And only ſhew his better Side. 


AlL Writers in this Point agree, 
That he was joviſant and free, 

A merry Wight! and after Maſs, LIP 
Would ſmoke his Pipe, and drink his Gl: 
Oft fond of Mixth and Converſation, 

Or preſs d by courteous Invitation, 

Ts neighb'ring Farmers he'd repair, | 

And fpend a winter Ev'ning there; 4% 

Sometimes of grizly Sprights would talk, 

That in white Sheets at Midnight walk, 

Till all the liſt ning Children groan, 

And dare not go to Bed alone; 

Sometimes would on the Muſick play, 

Or Putt, to paſs the Time away, 

Sometimes to raviſh'd Clowns would ſpeak 

Mouthfuls of Latin, and of Greek, | 

His Logick ſhew and Claſſick Knowledge, 

And tell of merry Freaks at College; 

Play with the Louts at Chriſtmas Games, 
Aud in their Abſence . with their Dames 


Fo: 


C 


For wary Clerks learn all theſe Arts 
To gain Eſteem, and conquer Hearts. 


It chanc'd, as old Traditions fay, 
That on a certain Holiday, 
The 'Squire, deſigning to carouſe, | 

Some Friends invited to his Houle; | 
Þ amongſt the reſt, as was moſt fitting, 
To ſanctify the merry Meeting, 

The Parſon, If we credit Fame, 
Was ſent for and preciſely came. 


Supper now waited on the Board, 
The Gueſts ſtand round, and at the Word, 
ir Rocer, with a ſalemn Face, 

Held forth his Hat, and ton'd a Grace, 


Ine Gia, and Hemming thrice aloud, - 


date down, and venerably Bow d. 


Pr.a1N, not luxurious was the Feaſt, 
But what a gen'rous Heart confeſs d; 
Firſt, on the Diſh ſublimely rear d. 

The famous Britiſh Loin appear d, 
Whoſe worth our loftieſt Praiſe deſerves, 
reat Builder of the Warrior's Nerves! - 


Two Turkies next the Footman bore, 
Which lately. gobbled at the Door, 
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Zet oh! how very ſhort their Span? 
Unhappy Fowls! the Food of Man! 
The careful Matron, trom whoſe Hand 


To peck the Grain they wont to ſtand, - 


From Weeping ſcarcely could refrain, 
To ſee her pretty Poultry ain, 


The Feaſt a Diſh of Wild-fowl crown d 
Which on the neighb'ring woody Ground. 


The Squire himſclf had lately Kill'd, 

A Sportſman, moſt exactly skilld ; 
Full oft, unerring from afar, 

Forth trudg'd he to the Sylvan War, 
In ſearch of Foes, with ruthleſs Mind, 
Dreaded by all the feather'd Kind, 

For let 'em that way fly or this, 
Seldom the 'Squire was known to miſs, 


Tavs far premis'd, tis now high Time 


To check our long-digreſſing Rhime, 
The Task intended: to purſue, 

And of our Tale reſume the Clue; 
Wherefore the Supper now was over,, - 
And Trowmas brought up the Orztober;; 
The hoary Bottle ſeem'd to tell, 

That all within was Ripe and Well 
When ſtudious to extract the Cork, 

Sir Roc En {ct his Teeth to work 
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This way and that the Cork he ply d. 
And wrench'd in vain from fide to fide ; 
In vain his ivory Grinders ftrain'd, 
For ſtill unmov'd the Cork remain d; 
And as a Chieftain ſtout in Fight 
Exerts his utmoſt, warlike Might, 
Loth to- deſert his deſtin'd Poſt, 
And ſee his raviſh'd Honours loſt, 
80 did-the Cork maintain the Field; 
And ſcorn'd to human Force to yield, 
Still-kept the Seat, each Shock repreſs d, 
Which in the Cellar it poſſeſs d. 

At length, enrag'd with foul Defeat, | 
The Levite burn'd with fiercer Heat, © 
And grown by Thirſt more Valiant fir, 
He meditates a ſecond War; 
Firm on the ſpungy Cork he plac'd - 
His doubty Thumb, and downward preſs d 


The yielding Wood; —-- but oh! dire luck! 


Faſt in its Place his own Thumb ſtuck. 
Loudly the pleas'd Spectators laugh'd, 
With Pain and Shame the Parſon chaf d,. 
Long did he ſtrive, with adverſe Fate, 

His captive Thumb to extricate, 

Nor could his Liberty regain, 

"Till Hammer broke the glaſly Chain; 
Leave to withdraw the Prieſt deſir'd, 


ad Bowing, ſullingly retir'd, 


| 
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nenen ps with fling Steps be pod, 
Smoak'd half a Pipe, and. went to Bed, 8 


Where pond ring for a while he ay _ * | 
Qn the of the Days. 5 . 5 ; | | 
| And gently Seal his cloſing Eyes... ; 
Now thro the Gloom of pitchy Night 5 | ; | 
There ſtood preſented to his Sight. | * 
Or ſeem d to ſtand, the God of Wine, | : 
Known by his Thyrſus and his Vine. : 
His broad impurled Cheeks o'erſpread;, _ £5 1 
This Hand a Cork-Scrue did contain, © . : 
He fat Majeſtick croſs his Tun, g 
And faid, © Hail! de reſt rer rend Son. A 
6. Whoſe bulky Paunch and roſy Face : 
« Proclaim thee of the toping Race, = | 
* Behold in me thy darling dvd. - 
« At whoſe Imperial, awful Nod, : - 
| © Immortal Deities get Drunk, | | wn 
a, And lewdly Rave for mortal Punck, = 
« Your groſſer Fleſh and Blood put on - 
« And tread on ſolid Nerves and Bone, 9195 5 
ac Scorn their own thin, unbody'd Dar - 


« And Scorch in fenſual, human Flames, 
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40 For we, t to give] Mankind their due, 
Love a tit Bit, ann | 


* LasT Night (for we above, you know, 


« See all Things that are done below) 
« I aw thy concious Shame and Grief, 
And come to miniſter Relief; 
For lo! this crooked Inſtrument | 


Al future Miſchief ſhall prevent.” dw 
Thus, with a Smile, kind Ba c&nvs ſpoke; 


And in his Hand the Weapon took, 
He ſlipt it o'er fs Finger · joint, 
And to the Cork apply d the Point, 
Gently he turn'd it found and round, 
Till in the Midſt its Spires were wound, 


Then bending earthwrard low; hetwixt | S 


His Knees the Bottle firmly cr, 

And giving it a ſudden Jerk, 

From its cloſe Priſon wrench'd the Cork: 
The Wine now iſſud at Command, 252 


When, with # Bumper in his Hand, 


Your Health, Sir R 0G ER, qudth the God, | 


Sir RoGER gavea reverend Nod, 

In a full Brimmer pledg d his Gueſt. 
And gravely toaſted - to the Be. 
They Chat together, Drink and Fill, 
And like two Inkle-weavers Swill, 


TI 
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Till both begin to hang the Lip, 
See double, ſtare like Pigs, and clip; 
Then, hugging, take a parting GlaGs, 
(But dream-wiſe all this came to paſs) 
His Deity reed home to Heav'n, 
And: Maſter Roo ER wak'd at Sev's, 


Ur firait he got, in joyous haft, 
How with a God he ſpent the Night. 
His Heart exalted with Delight, 
Each Circumſtance, their Talk, their Wine, 
Proy'd his late Viſitor divine, 
The-Thought of which celeſtial F avour, 
Gave a new Turn to his Behaviour, 
Wore off the Gloom of laſt Night's Spleen, 
Intent to form the new Machine. 


Bur firſt, to his nocturnal Gueſt 
This ſhort Petition he addreſs d; 


« Thrice honour'd Pow'r! whoſe drunken Sway 


% The jovial Sons of Earth obey,, 

« If yet the racy Fumes are fled, 

Which {ciz'd laſt Night thy gracious Head. 
* The Hint, which then you kindly gave, 

* Accompliſh and oblige your Slave. 
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40 For the great Work my rm inſpire, EO 10 
« To bend aright- the ſtubborn Wire, TY 63 14 At.: Wwe 
Jo grind the Edge, no eaſy Thing! Pa en 
« And for the Finger ſhape the Ring; 
« So Yearly, at thy hollow'd Shrine. 
III facriſice a Tan of Wine. 


H x ſpoke, and with his lifted Eyes 
Saw n Skies. 
Now to the mighty Task he ſets 
His Hands, and o'er the Anvil ſweats, 


Firſt puts the Iron in bre. 
Nees 1 


Then tortuct i it in Cub en, — I 

As Tendrils on the Vine we ae 7" * 
Sharpens the Bottom, mas he Ty > — 
And finiſh'd bears it from the Shops, | 
Well-pleas'd, a BorTLE-sEgv2 
And facred tothe God prochinis it. 


Get 


Tais curious Engine, fays the Prieſt 
Shall ſtretch my Fame from Weſt to Eaſt, 
Me the Fox-hunting, tipling 'Squire, 

And punning Curate ſhall admire; 
Me ſhall the raking Templer praiſe 
Aud Altars to my Glory raiſe, 


* 
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When privately he treats. his, Where, : 


And this md Scnvz cures the hae 


By me ſhall BIRMINGHAM, become 


In future Days, more fam'd.than Kon | 
Shall owe to me her Reputation, 


And ſerve with ire Mis 
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